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A PSALM OF THE RAIN. 
BY SAKAH D, HOLANT 


Over the mountain walle the ran 
Moane the rein, weepe the ratr 

Heal of apgaieh aod praver of pair 
Sighe the eorrowtul rain. 

Yet far below the valleys are )r ght, 
And rippling rivalets rush to the een, 

Sweet birds sing in the silver tight 
Lilies bloom op the lauzhing bea, 


Over my life eweepe the serrowfal rain 
Solemn rain, sighing rain, 
Prager of anguish and plead of pain 
I moan with the moanlug rain, 
Yet still I Know Heaven's plaine are fair 
And the soft light tulle on the sea of gold 
And white wing®* wave t0 the amber air, 
And the Father eiuiles as He amiled of old! 


— 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


BY MARY E. 


WOODSON, 


CHAPTER XIV. 
THE EVIDEN: E. 


‘Tom Jones had been under the especial 
surveillance of the police. He bad kept in 
his shed with singular closeness, and with 
out apy visible pretext, for the past week 
Some one bad found bim larking suspi- 
ciously about the railway depot on the 
morning of the discovery of the bloody 
hat, and he had been seized by Sub-in- 
spector Kennedy. 

Jones had appeared in an agony of fear 
and remorse, and requested to be taken 
before a jastice of the peace, to whom 
alone he declared be would reveal what 
he knew of the singular disappearance of 
Mr. Tressylian. 

He then declared that for months past 
Ralph Thornton had been urging him to 
join with him in robbing their master, and 
that for a long time be refa 

Their schewe was at last arranged to 
waylay him as he sometimes went ip person 
to receive his renta, and on his return to 
rob him. 

That Ralph Thornton had a cordingly iu- 
formed him about noon, on the Saturday 
»srevious, of the errand upon which Mr. 

ressylian had gone to Squire Carstairs, 
and had said he had purposely involved 
his master’s business matters in such a 
manner that he could not ;ossil:ly return 
until after dark. 

That on the same evening Mrs. Treasy- 
lian becoming alarmed had appealed to 
Ralph Thornton to go in search of her hus- 
band, and that Thornton had os!led him at 
once, and the two had started together. 
That they had wet Mr. Hartman whom 
Ralpb Thornton was about to strike, sup 
posing it to be their master; jut that on 
discovering his mistake, Thornton had 
made a pretence of asking Mr. Hartman 
to tury back with them, and had burried 
on lest he might consent. That immedi- 
ately afterward they had heard some one 
coming toward them. That the person had 
stambled and uttered av exclamatiof, and 
in this manner they knew it to be Mr. 
Tresaylian. That be, Tom Jones, had been 
sei with a sudden compunction of con- 
science, and bad whispered Ralph Thorn- 
ton, ** that he wight bave al) the money if 
he would do the deed alone, and suffer 
him, Jones, to take a turn in the field.” 


That Ralpb Thornton, with an oath bad — 


signified his assent, and bade him begone 
for a coward. He had then stepped aside 


from the road, being afraid to yo far, and 


had heard Thornton knock Mr. Tressylian 


down, and drag bim on the opposite side. | 
That be heard bis master exclaim, *‘ Ab, | 


regne, will you kill me?” when anable to 
endure it longer, be rushed back and 
begged Thornton to spare the master's 
life. Bat Thornton had replied, ‘‘ Peace, 
fool,” and had strangled bim. That Thorn- 
ton had then jomped ap, saying he had the 
roll of money, and they must be cf. 

Questioned as to what became of the 
money, Jones replied that he had never 
seen it. That they had gone a short dis- 
tance, but could not tell how far, when 
Thornton said it won!ld be danyerous to 
keep the money for the present, and that 
he would hide it somewhere among the 
furze, ‘‘ until the efair had blown over. 
That Thornton had then darted away, and 
left bim for a time alone, shivering with 
the cold and fear. That Thorntov had 
come back saying be was sick himself, 
and they bad gone at last to Danleath 
where it had been agreed that Thornton 
should stop for an hour or #0, while he, 
Jones, should keep on to old Godwyn's. 

Thornton bad seid when the clouds 
broke toward morning be would hurry 
beck, and dispose of the body by throwing 
it into the river, or hiding it in the furze- 
brake. 

That he, Jones, bad cowe on later, and 
had overtaken Thornton in the hollow, 
when the latter, looking white and sick, 
had whispered to bim ** that all was right,” 
and they had returned in silence to d- 
bam. 

Upon this statement Kalph Thornton 
had been arrested amid tbe wildest ex- 
citement 

A mob soon gathered with load yells, ard 
he was with difficulty conveyed tu the con- 
stabalary barracks, where he remained, 
under a stropg guard for the uight 

On Monday bis prejiminary trial came 
off. Tom Jones repeated his statement 
with entire exactness, and with every indi- 
cation of the ot repent . 

Ralph Thornton earnestly protested bis 
innocence, and uopbraided Jones for bis 
wicked falsehood. The latter, huwever, 
obstioately adhered to bis story, and re- 
torted upon his fellow-prisoner with bitter 
reproaches for having urged him to the 











commission of so borrille a crime—de- 
claring that he had stated nothing but the 


suffer death in expiation of his share of 
the bloody deed. 

In the meantime the strictest search was 
made for the body of the murdered man 
The river had been already dragged, and 
the examination was renewed not only in 
ita voiceless depths, but in the furze 
brake, and in all the neighboring pouds 
and ditches. The search was in vain, no 
trace of the body could be found 

The spot where the bat was found was 
jast where Thornton would have 
most apt to encounter Mr. Tressyliau on 
hia retarn. 
going to receive a considerable sum of 
money. Mr. Treasyliau had left Danleath 
safe and well. ‘Thornton'sal sence during 
the whole of the night bad been most aus- 
picions. The natoral thing, had be failed 
to meet his employer, would have been to 
have returned at once to (oldham, 

Bail was refused, and the prisoners were 
taken separately to the county jail, a 
strong force of the police surrounding 
them. 

On eo it had been ascertained that 
Sqaire James Godwyn had paid to Mr 
Tressylian the sam of two 
poands in liquidation of a mortgage beld 
by Tressylian on the said iodwyn's eatate, 
on the evening of the wysterions diss; 
| pearance of the former 
The regular term of the county assizes 
| was at hand, and on the day previous to 
ita opening ¢11(") in bank notes were dis- 
| covered, anderneath a large atone, on the 
edge of the Irake not « bandred yards 
from the spot where the bat had been found, 
off the Danleath road, on the ( oldhaw 
land, not wore than a quarter of a mile 
| from Danleath 

The ground which Kalph Thornton was 
supposed to have pone over, on the me 
morable night in question, had been, from 
day to day, the resort of hundreds of peo 
ple from ( oldbam, the neighboring towns, 
and from N in search of the woney 
There was scarcely a crypt that had not 
been examined or that had not 
been turned over 

Daring the inqgniry which had now ex 
tended to thirteen days, the |'anleath road, 
the lead mines, aud the railway line had 
been gone over inch by inch and care 
fally examined, but a# neither the body 
nor the money had !|een fonnd, the mys 
terious murder was bee more thau 
ever mysterious 

Now, however, half » dozen men, among 
them Lewis Hartman, had gone vat from 
the road on the borders of the brake. 
Hitherto the search had not been as dili 
gent at this ee as every one believed 
the money to be somewhere in the brake 

Just bere a fence separated the lands of 
Mr. Tressylian aud of Squire James (ars. 
tairs, and at the side of this fence there 
were a great many stones that had been 
taken frow time to time vat of the flelds, 
previous to their cultivation, and placed 
here. 

These fields were now covered with rushes 
and whins. The fence was on a hillside, 
and in time of floods the water would rash 
by it and through the passages under the 
stones. It was an anusoal circumstance, 
that since the evening of Mr. Tres«ylian'’s 
disappearance, there bad not Leen a single 
dry day at Coldham, and the heavy raios 
bad caused floods in several parts of the 
country. While Hartman and bis cou. 
penions were passing along the side of 
this fence, looking into suspicious crevi- 
ees, aud turning over curiously-+haped 
stones, the attention of a man named 
Hood was attracted by two pieces of paper 
floating on a pool of water that encircied 
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truth, and affirming that he was willing to 


been | 


He knew that the master waa | 


thousan! | 
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| a large fiat rock. He took op the bits of 
paper and found that they were two five- 
pound notes 

| There was now no doubt but that the 
| hiding-place of the money, for the poases 
sion of which a most barbarons murder 
| had been committed, was discovered 
These men consnited together, for a few 
seconds, as to what conree they should 
adopt, when Hartman udvised that the 
stone should not be removed until some of 
the authorities were present. Hood left 
| the fleld to wive information in Coldbam 
of the discovery. On the road he met 
Captain Catcbem, chief of the detective 
department, and his assistant, Rodolpbas 
Sharpe, and told them that the money had 
been found, 

These ofticers signaled to Connty-Inapec 
tor Wallace, who chanced to be in sight, 
and requested him to bear them company 
Hood then condncted the party to the 
fence, near the furze-lrake, and pointed 
to the stone, bear which the two notes had 
been foand, There was a cavity ander 
neath this stone, in shape like a rabbit 
hole, and oat of this cavity Inspector 
Wallace drew a bandle of notes, which he 
handed to Captain Catchem, who hastened 
at once to Coldham, and deposited them 
in the bank. 

A wumber of persons hearing of the 
discovery were attracted to the apot. Lewis 
Hartman and some of the employed work 
en had anecoeded in removing the stone 
from ita bed, when young Williams called 
out, » few yards distant, that be had dis 
covered another bandle of notes, which 
proved to be the last. This second pack 
age wax likewise conveyed to the bank, 
aud a Mr. Nicholl, the manager, connted 
them out. There were Cie in all. It 
was concladed that a handred poonds bad 


hit ENV ELOMED HER HEAD, AND TURNED TOWARD GFM A 1 A0Ok OF KTATURAQUE BEALUT 
INKY SEEMED LIKE A TRANSrARENCY KEPORE 4 HO KNENG LIGuT.” 


qnite a distance to secure a jury whore 
opinions were unformed. 
testimony had heen given, when, to judge 
from their countenances, their minds were 
made ap. 

The , of the accomplice, Tom 
Jones, had been read, and Lewis Hartman 
was called to the witness stand. ‘Iwo men 
wore observed to vive him even closer at 
tention than the jury were wanifesting 
One was the prosecuting attorney, Earle 
Templeton, aud the other wan Detective 
Sharpe 

Lewin Hartman testified that he had met 
the prixonera, as both had confessed, on 
the Coldham side of the farze-brake on 








been hid elsewhere, or carried off by the | 


high water. The notes were damp in some 
places, |-at had uo traces of blood. 

The money waa carried by an 
to the house of Sjnire Godwyn, who at 
once identified it as that which he had 
paid to Mr Tressylian He remembered 


official | 


| tied it 


that one () note bore « particular en 
dorsement, and had varions marks which 
had «ttracted his attention while in his | 


Pp * MORRO) 
Phe intelligence 

Lhe teleyraph « 

thoritieain N 


spread with rapidity 
yumunicated to the au 
that the money had been 
fonod A crowd assetul led in front of the 
Coldham bank, cheering londly 
rita satisfaction was vinible on every face 
Tne cheers | 
crowd passed the Thornton house They 
did not care to remember that there were 
only wretched aud helpless women there, 
whe conld have bad no hand in the mar 
der dobu Willian wagpged hia head at 
the darkened windows, and wondered ** 
would put op aire now? 

Dr. Chester was seen coming from the 
to which be had been called profes 
sionally, and was . 
bie hotel If be bad expressed bi« firm 
conviction that Kalpt Thornton was inno 
cent of the murder, there ia no doabt bat 
thet he wonld bave been mobbed 

Lilian Thorntou * bame Bar rong albont 
the place—bow a: astly the 
aware. 


who 


Louse 


reader is 


CHAPTER \\, 
rHw Jhial 

The regular session of the court being 
at bend, the grand jary at once found a 
true bill, aad The Thornton warder 
cane” was placed on docket for immediate 
trial 

Bat little additional evidence was pro- 
daced, or indeed snpp sed to be wanting 
The sberif Lad been compelled to go 





roaned at all the way to | 


and «| 


came bieses an part of the] 


the Satarday night in question. Prisoner 
Thornton had told bia with visible oon 
cern of Mr. Tressylian’s absence, and had 
rejnested him, apparently with perfect 
minoerity, to turn back with him in quest 
of bis employer, which he had dectined 
doing, as be felt sure Mr. ‘Tressylian wae 
somewhere comfortably housed for the 
night. Prisoners manner waa most natu 
ral, and he found it difficult to believe, in 
apite of the evidence, that he had had « 
terrible murder of the character 
them on his mind. 

The jadge reprimanded the witness 
sharply, requesting him to answer the 
questions asked him as brietly as possible, 
and the court would diapense with bin 
opinions. There was bat little more for 
him to testify, but it was observed that he 
bad « decided tendency to favor the 
prisoner 

There was bat one other piece of evi 
dence necessary to be mentioned here 

A piece of gros grain blae ribbon, about 
au inch and a« half wide, had been din 
covered since the preliminary trial, bat a 
yard or so ont of the road from the spot 
where the bloody hat and band were found 
When this ribbon was bronght into court 
the prisuner, Kalph Thornton, 
served to turn very pale, and covering bir 
face with bis bands, tears had been seen 
to trickle throagh his finyvers. Being asker 
if he recognized it, be affirmed that it was 
his wifes hair ribbon, and thet she had 
jestingly about hit head on the 
evening of Mr. Pressylian « dianppearance 
nat an he had been summoned by the wife 


wae «ot 


of the missing man to wo in qQest of ber 


basband that he hed forgotten the mht 


and ronet have dropped it when he wan 
dered from the road 
Tom Jones had not yet been brought 


into court. He bad been detained in wm a 
rate custody, and was now introduced by 
the sheriff Lhe prosecuting attorney flod 
ing & Hoore at the end of the ribbon, hed 
bad bis sospictons aroused, and showtuy i 


to Jones, asited hin if be bad ever seen it 
before 

lom Jones answered readily that he 
had, to bis sorrow, for Kalph Thornton 


had showed it to him as they lefi ¢ if 
haw, sayiog be intended to strangle Mr 
with it, as 4 phot miigtit be 

heard, and any bloody weapon would testify 
agrinet bim if found 

laltan Thornton in the meaotime had 
gone into N She had gone from of 
fice to office heseeching the lawyers to 
fend her brother, who was ax innocent of 
the murder as they themeeclves, and she and 
ber motber would |eygar themrelves to poy 
for their services» Sbe had hesouptt « 
long while in vein. At last, however 
yoouug attorney of more than 
atnlity, teacued by her beaaty aod her is 
treen, bad ayreed ty undertake the case fur 
a handred pounds 

The prosecuting attorney had deciared 
that the case for the Crown bad closed 


I remsylian 


aVOeTag. 


| with the exawivation of the last witness 


The cross examinations, however, cou 
tinned during the second day 


And but asingle | 


before | 


fauch fized oa 
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\, WAVE BVEM CHAT COLITTONE: 


! Earle Templeton had returned to N 


at night, and on the morning of the third 
| day took the oara for the scene of the trial 
| The rigid lines about hia month had, if 
possible, grown severer in expression, and 
the pale intellectual face might have 
warned every beholder that this man was 
made of sterner staff than the olay and 
mire from which ordinary humanity ia 
moulded. The frown on his brow deepened 
an the train halted for a ric 
Coldhaw station, but the gloom and seeming 
abstraction of bie manner did not change 

The whistle had sounded again, when 
some one touched bim on the sleeve 

“If you ploase, sir, you have the only 
vacant seat beside you 

Phe voice was a woman's the tone, one 
of “0 galer sweetness and melancholy 

Larle ‘Templeton looked ap. And the 
young men tn thet divimon of the oar, 
erch wishing the appeal had Leen made to 
hinuself, wondered that the infletible fea 
tures which they had been stadying for the 
lant balf bonr, did not soften or grow 
brighter, as bin eyes reated for one brief 
moment op the form of the wonderfal, 
pirlinh beaaty before him. 

The man whom she had addressed, 
however, glanced around, as though to gain 
evidence of the truth of her assertion, 
moved bis hat and papers to the little re 
ceptacle above him, resumed hie own 
eat, and looked ont at the panoramic land 
ahha! bad 

‘The girl lifted her veil, glanced up at 
him with a qatck «tart, and @nally, with 
new that the magnetiam 
of her wave dr w hls own toward her 

“If | am | o6 umintaken, | addrow: Mr 
leompleton, the prosecating attorney,” she 
said inn low. earnest tone 
miafortane to 





I have the be Earle 
leu pleton 

“Ob, wir, do you esteem the approbation 
of the world wo lightly’ You, whose rising 
reputation bas provoked the envy of your 
own een, and the admiration of mine? 

S a dex 
compliment, bat if ne 
mever did a beantifal woman more aignually 
fail of lo her his reapon 
wae craelly pitiless 


might have dewgned it as 


terously torned 


ber purpose 


with 
own #1 the more mercilernly 


* eusttomary women, you 
Flavder your 
of the two, | believe 

She did not, and he bnew it) but it was 
of thin new life, to fortid 
everything like bellu to bia wounded «pirit 
Iron «lad for his rough encounter with the 
world, be minat be dead to all the inmidionus 
arte of flattery. He had began, as we have 
by being 
hitneelf than any 
ward bin 


a part mann 


before seen, 


one bad ever been to 


You bave sone reqoest to make of me, 


1 wee some favor to ask,” he continued, 
white the dark mustache fell yet lower over 
bis weeath What in it ¢ 

Will it be posible for the court at 
Ww te adjourn to day? 


lle vervoors eagertess of the young pirl 
was pati fal in the extreme to the strangers 

whe looked at them from the other seats 
the Thorton marder case will prob 
hiv be concluded The arguments ar 
ffertaday aod the case will be piven 
ry Whether their verdict will be 


fom ly or bot, It is Impormible to aay 
And what, str, de won think will te the 
Lalure f thet werd: 


He yanoed with sorprise and Increasing 


licplensure at this pale, young girl, with 
wild in quisttiveness in her 
large, dark eyes, and wach a total want, so 


Lhe thought, of the 


euch «trabwe, 


usual diftidence, 





| tobe and earnest 


| 


more merciless to | 


iD 
[Mr Treesyliane marcer 


of twelve men. It is needless for me to 


way. 

** Hat, sir, you will not be hard on Kalph 
Thornton’ He is so ; and he is not 
quailty, indeed he ia not. You will not ap. 
peal to the passions or prejudices of those 
twelve ignorant men, who are often swept 


on to a final decision by the lashed-ap 
froth of popular eloquence, irrespective 
of the underlying ourrent of deep and 
earnest truth /” 

“ The truth, young lady, ia of itself the 
destroying torrent that must sweep the 
prisoner into the eddying whirlpool of de 
struction below, irrespective of any impe- 
tas that | can give him.” 

* Bat, sir, | am that prisoner's sister. I 
have beard of fatal gift of eloquence. 
lromise me at Goons Ged oon will use bo o2- 
traordinary ¢flort to deprive Ralph Thorn- 
ton of all the benefits of James Harry- 
court's appeal in bie behalf. Do not ase 
your strength to throw him overboard at 
this last tarming-point. Leave him the 
single frail separ upon which to struggle 
back to land once more.” 

** And empower him to hurl back with 
marderous band to the death from which 
he oscapes, those who would fain have 
saved him, as he has done before, No, I 
am an advocate of jastioe, not of meray, 
and I work for the triamph of my cause as 
you women do for yours, only I ase fair 
means. Hat content you, for though I 
should succeed, I ine you that in aix 
months you will smile with the happy in- 
souciatice of your better days.’ 

He felt no sympathy for the tie that 
bound all the tender emotions of Lilian 
Thernton'’s natare tw the prisoner whose 
honor and life were at the mercy of the 
law. The savage part of his nature plucked 
up its hon coarage, its tigeroun fergoity, as 
he remembered that there was 
in bis power, some one whom he 
hold - wo blic condempation, upon 
whom could viait the full force of re- 
tributive justice, with the “lex talionis” 
for hin pon of of and def: 

** May the richest blessings of a God of 
merey attend you if you heed my prayer,” 
whispered the girl, eagerly. ‘‘May the 
bitterest ourses of a bLroken-hearte:! and 
dingraced cently pucens you through life 
if you refune. ill you promise?" 

* ‘To speak an the law bids me, or perish 
with my perjared trust! Importane me 
no more. Beek mercy from the foola who 
fancy that to them mercy has been shown.’ 

* Then mark me, Farle Templeton, aa 
sure an there ia a Heaven above us, and 

our bitter malignity, roused to fary by | 
seal not what, trinmphs over the right 
as sure as Kalph Thornton, though he were 
traly guilty from bin own mindeeda, shall 
be to-day held ap to pablic condempation 
as the vieariogs victim of your own privete 
wrongs, so surely shall a time come when 
you would move lleaven and earth to undo 
your own great crime, when for one word 
from the lips of the man you destroy, yen 
would crawl on your knees to that felon « 
grave, and ponr out your heart in a wild 
entroaty for pardon of Heaven and him 

He winced like a man under tortare at 
her mad words peruaps she had touched 
him to the quick — bat be rallied in an in 
stant, and stromger than Achillea, covered 
the one valnerable point in his armor. 

li» barsh langh sounded in her ear, an 
he rose to hia feet 

‘LT woald hang him for bis unpadent 
asneverations of innocence, in the teeth of 
undoubted evidence we are at the 
noone of action. Lat Thorntons advocate 
do bis beet, as I shall do mine, and each 
of an will alude by the result 





fru, 


CHAPTER \VI 
CONDEMNED 
The court at W , Wee again atartiod 
in no ordinary deyree Tom war 
onee more broaght before the bar, and with 


Jones 


adjaratious to beaver 


pleaded * Not @uilty 
Iie then mace an entir® recantation of 
hin late confession protesting that he 


hot what be 
been so startled and ber 
iardetr of Me. Tressylian 
that bin muod bad teen all apeet, and he 
shonld not be he'd respommable for 
thing he bad uttered 


brongit 


mad, and kuew 
mail bie had 


rifled by the 


“bad been 


any 
Ihe charwe be bad 
ayainet Kalo Thornton bad been 
own climer 
, witl 


all «a whimsical creation of bin 
1 the 
himself, entirely tanveoent of the 
He bad not had the shado# of a founds 
tion for any partof the mlictwent whieh 
he bad caused te be brought against Kalpt 
Thornton, te whom be had every reason tk 
be wrateful, and an lleaven wae bis wit 
hewn be believed the prisoner at the bar to 
~ as ivoorantof the cause and method of 
an wan his honor 


dered fancy, « yuuby then wae 


charge 


at the bench 

Ihe counsel for the defence declared 
that the court bad now no just reason t& 
detain bin client in custody, and arged that 
a‘ nolle prosequi be entered on the part 


} 
h of the prosecating allorney 


The yurt, decided that the 
© ageainel the prisoter was «ufliatent 
ty warrant the continuance of the trial, 
and after sume further production of oar 


however, 


evidet 


umstantial evidence the arvumecnts began 
Mr Barryccart dwelt upon the previous 
spotless character of the | rmoner There 
were a Londred despe radves even in Oold 
men who were kuown to set the law 
at defiance, and yet gifted with diabolical 
eunning to defraad the ends of jastioe 
who would have rol bed, aye and even mur 


ham 


whether real or aflected, of girla of ber | dered, Mr. Tressylian for a hundredth part 


aye 


of the sum of money the unfortunate gentle 


“It ie not exactly probable that my } man was known to bave bad abont bim on 


opinion would be « fair exponent of that 





the evening of the wmarder, and even the 
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bitte cot peremal enem ire of Kelph Teorn 
tom would newer here dreamed of esto 
ovett) @ bie erth the & ot vente! vieletion 
of the @ecelogne anlgee the evidence 
eget every comricte® of their ele 
chon tbe everebelming te the «i'r me), 
bat eben (at eherge wae wurter, of 
end » aliaieue @ ander, the warts of « 
man ebe bed been mare thas © father to 
the privoner, herenee the -r oft | pe 
bed tot te posed the furtive . 
the + Mattes of bindred Bleed, the ugh the 
evidence shogid be te the leet degree 
dant ing, there were wen whe bed heen 
the prisoner beet, eho mast and wveld io 
ite of ery and rowhiastion of 
chron mater cae, ballewe Ip bie Inercence to 
the leat Hot when the evnietoe reated 
eetirely opm the we bimenteal ) beaten sof 
oe netmen «+ cot faeed brein, the cberge 
might be eetghed bye jory of lenetics, 
beat conid peer surely te gravely com 
sidered by teeclve tntelligert ger tle wen 

Alleyes erre formed pen Parle Tem 
pletom as be ree to hie feet Hee deep 
vetce os distinet im ite enanetetion se the 
petee of a clarion, echved through the 
lofty dome 

If thie were the first ooreri om on which 
leat etetr of © re totee hed p eee tiv eenety 
ae on enones for me Eetrene crimee the jary 
of gentlemen before bic might tendered 
carefully res eigh the evidence ere they re 
tarned a verdict, bat each ehellow etrata 
grime of o golly cot soenee terr fet ty the 
foorfal penelty of the lew bed te come Ho 
petnrel a quence of crimes thet It eae 
looked for eee matter of comme Nambers | 
of men coald be found to testify to the 
apreitelilty of the prisoner, Tom Jones, 
bet not the slightert em proton of a die 
ordered intellect bed ever been awakened 
eroot get bis most lotima's eam claler No, 
Carrot Tremylien hed teen maniered 
and, revolting a0 wae the theayht hy the 
men be hed co trust) d the mean eho stood 
he fore them arraigned by the oon femmtun « f 
bir eoocm plice for the moneth as deed 

The creed in the bell of justice bed 
groen deneer and denser, enti en up 
tarred wea of bamen faces curions, eager, 
intenae, looked toward the jadges seat, and 
the young end graceful speaker the 
thander of ehose weice end the livid 
lightermng of hese words beld them board 
a orth a epell of erird m eemeriom Tie 
cheeke of yourg men, howe te passioned 
fancies were the enter caught sod trans 
ted by the epeaker & eh qaetoe burned 
e+ with a consuming fre, ond «ht men 
shook thetr heads es thoogh toepired anew 
be the moejewty of the legal No mente 

They bect beard the evidence @ closely 
connected etory of porttive crime with the 
palpeble motive, ard if ever s case celled 
for the prow pt ef dA eevere ection of the 
lew it wae the one le fore them 

Alas, they bed seen bow the gifted but 
or fortur ate sicttm to the witee of an 
eesaxsin bed left bie beautiful home end | 
bride never more to retern or te look 
open the Debt of erother sey hey hed} 
heen told by the ectual confession of bis 
terrified ace tupiion bow he hed toen mar. | 
dered by the wretch te ehom be bead fally | 
} urtev vp ") 
owe 

















confided the paetere of the 
wtict be hed gone how with the 
treachery of all utterly delbesed nat 
he bed selected the ocesston on whieh be 

hed beer moet troeted. amt! the dark tens | 
of eight and tora, af atime best atited to 
He conld not dwell npon the 
the warthiig of the 





his purpose 
rewoltt: g deta egetr 
murderers on the lonely road for the man 
drawing pear to bie aefal doom the fine! 
eesenlt the telbery eo clearly proved 
etd the car fol birding of the mantered | 
mer a bhody ' With the obarge of the jodar 
and the evidence before them, be lett the 
prisoner tn the handacf @ jary, at a tede | 
them to open the doors of the sanetaery 
where the man slayer Ande refuge, to thin) 
moreter, if they dared } 
This ts @ simple sy nopete of the epeek | 
ere ergonent tp what languege it een 
concbed, etth ehet tnoontesittle dopmas 
of the law tt wee pointed, im all of ehieb 
Parle Templeton seened to cay an ormcle 
with the etemp of «fended detty abeont 
Heaven bneows cur ineatulity to te 





hem, 
late 

The jurors set doring the two bore din | 
course, ike twelve pieces of statuary, the | 
light of each eye transparent tides of the 
woul ard the mobile expression of each 
countenance, alone telling that they were | 
men of reasoning feculties, ewept on tn | 
spite of themasives by the young at 
torpes e tr einciile demonet rations 

The coomel for the definee now rose | 
to tr ms 

He reminded the jary of the previens 
einthees reputation «f the preoner at the 
bear, of bee oniwersel Cb: istien charity and 
philanthropy, tree: neilable even vith he 
wi tte, apices ander the severset prove 
cation 

The marder of Oarroll Trevaylian was 
surrontded with a midnight of mystery 
that coukt newer be cleared bat before the | 
bigh trbenal of God That he bad been 
mordered whidered goder circnn stances 
of the moet revolting cruelty the evidence 
bight demonstrate He was bot prepared 
te petet te the perpetreter of the deed 
Hu dety ees te show that bie client ean, 
deep ite the cepoettion of domes eho de 
le branded for el) time af & 





wr tved te 


second Titus Omtes as free fron all par 
Peupeten ip the beibotr one as wan lin 
beter cn the beneh 


The » atcerer, ehoeverle moght be bad 
score my labed bie fearful werk, and baa 
vattebe d egatn @tth the burcen of @ seoret 
ted the dwelt 
ftheo water ard 


culy te bene lf ena 
ouobir g a@eoth pe 


ptiwener a! 


hu @ 
atthe 
wife of the 
nature @ou d tare teen Up tec dens hed 
they teatoe ad 1 apm of = 
frp htfole es (be presenting attorney 
wiktd represent the 
men bef. re them Tie eife, bow theoght 
te be dyer ge etell dectared Ler unehaben 
beedie f tm Lee bene Lhe sister eatted 
outende the periele of the bali of 
arbi g eimyty fut tastioe 

‘The jury were vettly impressed by the 
epreker es sarbest eloquence. me dl the astute 
leeyer followed tp bis advantage by re 
minders cf men fF justly pubiabed, 
poered forth m voleanse barets of tery 
emotion, end im chewing bie styament 
he stertly claimed every reasonatic doubt 
for the prisoner 

Tiere eas en erpression of be poe om the 
feces of the coum d and bis frends, as the 
served cowner! toot bie erat. etd ever 
the moet pr jadiced of bts ecoueera, under 
the mucdiste u fuctce of the apeebers 
fervent eppeal, tx gan to eet them eoives 
with o secret mirgiving, ©" What, if after 
all, be she wid be tn) om nt! 

There ees «8 moment of siknee, end 
bere Tem pleton nse for the last time 

He began vith & meteone shower of 
orbetem apom the angi ment. f the conn 
wel for the defence 

The fell of « bumen «oul, he argued, 
wer oe often the result of « wngle thrust 
se of & contineed eh ge by the powers of 
evil The ree recruit vee Hore eamly 
or p'ered then the srmed veteran 

Who talked tbe flasty, trashy gam mon of 
apernves displeys of feeling to day being 
the geuge of scoret sction to-morrow ? 
Every e boolboy bed reed of # Nero, bow 
weeptbe tely that be bad ever 
learned Ue ert of eritung, since be was 


efleoth bn whieh 


“es ter eter 


nfortareate vou > 


oenee 
salioe 
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required to give bie signetore toe death 
werrent. end epon hecomitg the ematenr 
bnteher of bte best eubjeote = (hr of « Os 
thenme de Mectied of one boat potoning 
Priece of Cundé; af another, engeced te 
the Pigerous eseretase of ber devotion, 
om! the wert, planning to morrow s mae 
eacre of . 

* The ben: Gt of @ do1't | * In the name 
of jontiee was there poist in the evi 
dence ehere the shades of a dent’ eonld 
fest?) This wee pot slone @ ca of cir. 
eoms'tantial tectimeny. thongh thet woold | 
be enMfiment for euomviction, The * «itl, 
@wall voice” of eanactence bad refased to 
he silenced ip the beeom of the rudq amd ea- 
coliveted aeanmplce, end thet eceom | lice 
only ashing for of God bad ve 
signed bimaelf te the lews of bie conntry, 
and was eeniti there epe@eticon an the 
jaat atonement of Bie bornble crime He 
would pee firelly commit the cere to the 
jory, feeling confident that the blood of 
Cerroll Treaeshen would no longer ery tn 
vein for vengeance 

The ocbarge to the jory broke the ani 
versal bash after Templeton had resumed 
hie weet, when withent leaving their ben 
the foreman, eith « stern face, retarned 
the werdot 

* Gailty of wilfal marder 

The attormmey tor the commonwealth 
alone of the vast eudience seemed un 
moved. Vet the minds of the people 
oould pot at once compreherd the horrible 
realty 

They cow of in a dream the black cap 
crowning the stere brow of the jodge 
beheld a pale faced young man standing 
to beer bia doom ceanght the eapreastons 
of the ° sentenoe that the coudemped 
* should be remanded to the coanty jail, 
therein to be confined antil taken there 
from te the eherf, on Friday, the Sit 
dey of Jannary, i= , at 12 M, to the 
nenal place of ea coteun) then and there 
the bong by the neck until be wae dead, 
dead, dead’ and eben the prisoner wen 
taken ont before them, began to disperse 
with the ett of men who ere pot certain 
bot that they are just being ewakened 
from « trenee 

‘The red dime of the wan bad disappeared 
from the eky, ard the stillness of death 
bed fallen upon the conmrt, (le pal end the 
tavern, an Farle Templeton came forth to 
make bis eey to the care that were to beer. 
bite epaio te the ereat etty with Ia eter. 
pel roar tute few nileaall 

Not a breath rostled among the withered 
leaves overhead, as be walked rapidly on 
with bin green bey onder hie arm 

The stare peeping through the branches 
bere etd there were looking coldly down 
upon him, when be felt a touch apon bis 


| erm «rd turned brosquely 


It ease woman, but bie face lost none 
of tte eterntows 
What do you want?” 
* Lhese waited patiently for you, Earle 
Ten pie tom 
Whe ere you / 
“tte 
Bie bed drawn aside a veil that bad en 
vel ped ber bead « 4 tarned toward bim 
a feoe ct etatoesque beauty, with eyes thet | 
plittercd wn they seemed lke @ trans 
» te fore ® borning light 


Iie birted 1 bear the cere coming 


Wiatile you want? Not a note of bia 
deep vorce bad changed 
‘Von doe pot hnow we 
Ne! Phew whe lal 
1 ae hae wteter 
"Whose steter? Tam in ne bhamer for 


rictetle« 

If yeu can thik of any one elae t 
day. you ate some than L thought you 
lroee net your oonmeierce tell you tow / 

No ; 
bam Kelpb The roton '® sister 

‘Well! 

The tore wae cold and hard 
bo shadow of paty tm his eve 
mwtecle about the eter mouth 


There was 
bo released 


'"Weill' Man, che is dying 

“Rhe? You ere too prolia Who i« 
dying 

 Kalph's young wife 

“Then,” tephed Templeton, throngh 


bie wet teeth “he m guilty of a dontle 
wo order, as |} bave said. the last even worse 
then the fret the murder of the only wo 
men | have ever beard of eho deserved to 
live @ Soman eth ap onwomanly nature, 
that te, with « beert 

Tid you ever bave a mother? 

Rhe looked op at him curnonsiy, in epite 
of the crnel sorrow that seemed to be 
perel vg all ber nature 

“Ab! Name ber bet, She died lx fore 
I could be tangbt to blosh fer ber” And 
there @ee «8 momentary tremer in bis 
voor, but i eae @ single scintillation 
siruck from a fimt, pone tn en inatant, 
leaving the bard, rude subatanoe an be 
fore 

“Then [tell you, annataral sen, that 
you have broken the beart of is and my 
wotber, She will never live to see biu 
che 

“Pebew! you wonkl pereasde me that 
Learte are ae numberlees a the leaves of 
Vellambroea that you all have them 

Monster’ What fend has Prowse mned 
you! Tedey even 1 bed a momentary 
thrlef compasson for you, as LT fancied 
thet some grief, ternide as mire, bad wo 


toetwne tp be wed what should bave been a 
met Bat to night, Linwoke Gods cures 
onyu 


Ihe petureal pw atabulity of vonr rex 


Mins Therttes Phied yet mtoge mee te tell 


me tbat L wee the tratn oO min, 
“1 did not Do sou member my 
threat 
Threat be, ba Nw lhe care ate 
ower ta 


barle Tem) leten, can you pues why l 

Pret Bed som with this pastel as you 
Cetee Up past Low 

Hcause the pietare of death on the 
Callest eepectally to vour 
brance by the circumetapeces of 
had uit been a plessent one, 1 supp one, 
he replied, with a grod laugh 

* No, Karle Templeton. No. It was to 
aive you fair warning to save you for « 
seveter tevenge to make you carse me, 
in the time toe come, that ldid not take 
Vergeance om you to bight, and thos epere 
you & remore Lhe that of Cai For you 
shall be o reed- cured tm every relation 
of bte ehere you wenld vainly look for 
comfort, cvreed tm the beure and no the 
sireet, by bed and by board, ander the 
sur apd under the stars, The tram i bere 
Now ge 

“1 pever doutt the eull of « worman to 
composes the rom eof a men. fortunately 
the power te often wanting | baieve | 
meet lcave you Crood eight 

Gived, good night. Mark it through 
life ae eo bipbtof sl evi for you sud me 
The care have stopped. Gio guickiy for 
the lowe of God, go, or 1 may theert the 
destiny that | have seen before us to nigh! 
by Billing rou bere and Bow 

The flaming «yee of the engine | ohod 
at bins throwgd the darkness He sprang 
forward, eutered the vearest cuseh, and 
sank tuto & sent, just as the long train dew 
away. 

He could pot banish al] thoughts of this 
med wonan—eas be kinved her from 
bis mind st opce. He smiled in rdionle 
as be fancied We conveleed machinery 
ory ing out —- 


pwilow. remet 


ter clay 


* (ing quickly’ Going quietly! Going 
qwealy 

A moment leter, however, looking ap et 
the heavens @rept in gl-cowy thonght be 
had coase4 to ren ember bie eth yl of the 
eeods Lat & Liven I hermione « cere, o* 
she stead slone onder the trees. the totce 
of the eweying engine chanted thie abe 
ree— 

“I abel cateh you! | rhall catch von! 
I shall cateh you! Tehell -ateh 0 ' 
td it died owny ip the distance, een whe 
torned beek toward the gloomy old tavern, 
eer iag, deeply 

* | cam weit I” 


CHAPTER XVIL 
ast ame ol 

The Cbristras holidays 
quiet y enengb at Cot bem 

The memory «f thet recent plastly 
trapedy seemed etill to brood eith treet 
erings of evil ower all the piace. No gon 
wes fired pete voice was bifted in merry 
uw abity The adoite pew d to and fro 
from their places of tus esa, an thengh 
life eere ella tread mill, ebereon po diver 
sionm coold by chance creep tn among the 
daties of life. and the children st rank by 
as thoneh «ver corner and shadowy plece 
still briatied with ghostly phantome of ite 
oven 

Mra Irensylien, attended by the beat 
physicians from London, lay tl in the 
grand, solitery be use of ber mardered bas 
bend Karle Templeton hat peased the 
threshold twice cach time attended by « 
learned counsellor at law —in the discharge 
of a duty toward the deceased, which be 
could not depute to anvtber; and that 
ended, be had reterned as promptly to 
N 


tad passed 


Mery Thornton —the young bride of the 
condemped warderer— ley dying, es every 
one bad beerd, in the cottage of Ler has- 
band's mother, bat if she bad eny «ympe- 
thy at all, it was ip the yeneral comment, 
. Pour thing ' it te better eo.” 

George Chester cawe and went there 
the only tocivicusl that peased those doors 
Sitbout « protest, beartog bis own troubles 


‘in bis own old grand, heroic way; patting 


the tender thonghtfalvess for others ever 
foremest, yet wondering moat of all and 
petoed beyond all eorca to tell, at the 
territle, myate runs nneccoantable chavge 


| in ber whe heid all the iesace of life or 


death for him 

lAten Thornton had not bad ome bour 
of sickness since the dey of ber bre- 
thers condemnation She hed pureed 
ber mother through the wild deliriom of a 
brain fever, aad was pow constantly to be 
found at the bedside of ber brother's wife 

* If we conld only arouse ber,” said Dr 
Obester. “If we could whieper the faint- 
ent hope to ber broken heart, there migbt 
be a chance for ber life; bot with thet 


| spectre of a yibbet before ber, she moat 
| die.” 


* Ghod bas not then forsaken ber,” cried 
the desolate mother, overbearing. ** Ob, 
if he could only die a death less bor- 
rible |” 

George Chester tarned en though be had 
received a etab in the back; there was, for 
a mement, « strange, opneaturel, white 
look # ont the closely compreased lips 

Mary Thornton bad net ap ken an intelli 
ithe word for Meparttbhree deve Ociva 
Loe excep g bow and 

broke the atllnees of 


ow, deoonmelate 

then trou her Lipem 
the ete remem Ir) Chester bed 
boltieg ber pulee for an bour, whem the 
bell raog ont the comer hour at the hotel 


actors the way The be dd the thon, mtr 
tere baod upon the pillow, and slipped 
toisclosaly out at the door 

 Cheorge ' Jatian Thornton bad fol 


lowed bia ont, and now etood at bis wide 
Quite tmpassivels she bad laid ber band 
upon bes arm “ Geenge, do that, for my 
rake 

"Ob, Lily, my love, 
you read our secret tn my face ? 
would never bave it wear a dieypume trom 
yeu 

* Does he wish it 

‘Vea At 
But you moat pot otterly despair 
mise we that you will net 

Does power! 

you think? Ob, George Cheater, | have 
loved you, bot this day must part us, end 


Lihan, T cannot tell 
Iro 


lewst 


part ne forever! 

* bhueb he cried, as thoneb the mere 
thought were worse than death 
in this life eball ever partas, Pattie dis 
race, When anwerted, m bat the stronger 
bond of sympathy ard love between de 
voted hearts, Not all the exeenteons of 
law, or brards of bole church, oou!d we tals 
with me, bot to strengthen my lowe, while 
l know vou as yon are 
lowe if L eonld see you amule onee more, 
as ben you fret drew me to you witha 
spell that death ite lf cannot break 

She scarcely heard him at all 
his words took no bold apon ber heart « 
wied. God pity ber if they did, for the 
dese lation, born of ber present de speir, 
which she was to bring npou bis future 
life and her own There was bow bo 
yleam of tendermers in bp or eye. She 






seen ed, lhe Nu be to bave wept Derself to | 


nota moncle of her statues qae face 
jpivered with @ breath of emotion. It 
wasonly when he bed taken ber hand, and 
heave drawn ber toward him, that 


ei he 


would 


abe «irew away abruptly, ar d said, ip a) 


votee from ebieb ail the marie had died 
Vorbear, or Lo eball despise you! 1 

would rot bave my beart mw flened toward 

acy Loman Unie to day If l eoald feel 


ow ip ine ol Lette Tem, 1 should de 
ive any fat 
Die bal be shed tp at him onee, and 
Comnad 
away, ana 


choreed the 


bee teat Le bea 


turbed abrepuy 


speaking, ste 
pass # tite 
ee Learent boom, tour bebaud 
hel 

(ero pe Cbester pared vut im the oper 
alr wid dove the street The snow was 
Telling apa heavily, beavily, wrapporg 
everything as the Windiug sheet. He toon 
«ff Gos bet and bared bis brow to the rey 
hiss of the fart falling Babes He did not 
betioe that other meu were placking up 
thear fur collars, and diving their chins 
oto ther tbeosome His own temples were 
Mrottuag vieleatly, and his cheeks flashed 
ae eitu a fever He ran bis Sogers im 
petaoasly through his curling bar, end 
iovked up at the lowerng clouds 


Wuat « syapethy toore wm from the | 


iret to the last of all Gods creations, be 
thetgbt. *° Storms 1D the outer and inner 
life of wan. spd then the smile of God 
eooms Bitudraen from o8 fonver, Bot 
just beyond these clouds, my plilosophy 
velis me, there is a stiver lining, and, alter 
a ithe, | must still beueve the sun will 
Drees again 

Mrave, hopefal Leart And yet the 
aLadoes were geibering abvut his paib- 
Way, Dever toore to be cisy eiled 

I oant anderetand ber,” be mored 

egein, “if she would po into @ passion 
of weeping, 6s ber mother so often duce 
if she were ii, luke Mary would go cf 
to spasme--apythirg bat this fearful, 
Bubroken, Gead-sea calm, | might tell wbat 
ts tu hoome of ber. Bat tomerrow will 
show me, 1 euppore 

lie sbivered siigbtly, and replaced his 
bet es be breatied that one word, ** Tu- 
morrow.” 


piy darling) did 


Yet 1) 


Is there room for tt still, co | 


*Notbing | 


Ob, my Lely, my; 


Certanly | 


wseert A HIDDEN 


(oh tf be coald have known. 
bere ki cen! 

Hi. p eard wwte the betel ari meohanio 
sily partook of rane Then be cane ont, 
werted for the tram. and Jowy ng of, rode 

jte * and acebing the jet 1, vated 
| Melph Theenton tm Ne coll Ke wel! g 
| with bie, portage on boar, be retarmed to | 
\idhew eget, end te bie post ot Mary | 
Th roten « de j 
Kelp Thermtom'’s mother come in, and 
threw berself prowe @pew the fiver before 
bie 


go wed. My ron baa pothing to confess, 
aid te prepared to die.” 





a /GF own 
sib ham, Ged grent that eben ny tine 

conee | may be os resigned and prepared 

ae be te” 

Ibe reader might fied consolation in 
there worda, the mother conld bot She 
saw pething, thomght of nethiwg bat the 
fecrfal Ceath that awaited ber son on the 
nerrow The furure eee beried ont of 
subt m the bieckness of the present. He 
1 fud ber up, but did not attempt to com 
fort ber, and there through the pight she 
nat rocbing to and fro, ard moaning «ith 
a Ce-peir that cansed tbe tears he wonld 
| not a tempt to repress, to trickle down bis | 

che ke 

Cotd and calm and wekeful as Argns, | 

Lohan bent over ber ateter« conch. Mary 
Thorpton bed been sleeping so soundly 
for some boore, that Dr Chester now hited 
ber beed in apeertainty an to whetber life 
were ettiinet or pot) As be gently lowered 
the pullo# egeip, she opened Ler eyes, and 
hehed et biw with «a rey of intelligence. 
He bent eagerly over ber end notierd that 
ber lips labored for « moment ive fectunily | 
to speak; then feint a the sighing of 
verval gepbyre came the words to bis car 
alone. for bis ear was et ber lips 

‘Dear brother, is it over?’ and the 
beat inatant abe wee Of conscious Bgein 

*Tiben,” sad Dr, Obester, excitedly, | 
“yon and your motber must retire, and | 
leave me alone with Mary, if you weald 
bave me save ber life. | have something 
to sey to ber. For God's seke go!’ 

“Would you call ber back?’ cried 
Lilien, angrily. ‘be wonld ask vo} 
greater boon than to go before bim. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
' 


end consciousness mast bring to ber * 


riedly. * Bat Lily, tt is bia wish 


* Come then, wotber,” she raised po 
ferther objection, bat taking ber muther j 
by the bend, led her quietly into the ad- 
joining room. 

*“OCunld abe ever feel so deeply for 
lover or bosband as she does for Relph 
1 wonder,” thought Dr. Cheater, and 
with « sigh be again bowed bin eer to 
bis petient's month, and li-tened for ber 
breathing. There was perceptible respira 
tion ip the motions of ber chest, and once 
more lifting her bead be tpuched ber lips 
with the stimulants and succeeded im 
waking ber ewsllow it, 

**Now forthe battle of life or death,” he 
moitered, © Toe closing contest bas come 
Helf an bonr will decide ” 


= , George Cbeater, tel! me, or | shell | ge 


* Hes bards es @e Bnew ore as stainless | medicives as carefally as if she 
I eft the Rev. Mr. Withers | their: Mvecy to restore bin 








(in death, ghastly death seemed to the 


ecltery @eteber to be in the room every 
ehere chelling the fire, pattog the lau 
in the teh of the clock apon the 
hettel crowkerg with the ericket opon tue 

| bearth, Shem mine! "She te mine ' 

| Ihe angel of hfe seemed fadiny quite 
awnky Waa the contest t.deed over’ She | 
lay tu bed and ot 

The cock crew thrice withont, bat the 


ericket had hashed tte notes within, Lance 
to lance the great competitors stood, and 
a» weall know death most ip the end be 
}the greater Liver so faintly the dawn 
broke in the cart, The eon of life would 


tu Gods mercy, the aval of life rebreathed 
jonto the wc men A rhiver passed over 
j her frame and she looked my 
| ‘Is ttever, George?’ 
}  ** Oh, thank Giod, Mary 
me? 

“Yeu” 

* Do you know what you are sxying ?” 

© Foun” 
| * Who ts at that is threatened ? 

** Ralph.’ 

| * Ano yon remember with what ?” 
! 


Can you boar 


Death, puch an awfnl death 

‘Mary, | beve a message from him 
somethrr g to tell you~ something of be pe 
| Can you beer in? 

* All my eon! ia letering.” 

* And you will remen ber it, thongh you 
sehonld wake ard pot fled me here 
** J wall bear it with me to the portals of 
| efermity 

* Rear it rather into life bere. Mary, 
| Mary, Kalph is talking to you, through 
me.” 
| * Ob, my love, my basband, I listen ! 
lr Chester Lent over ber, and whis- 

pered io ber ear, She lifted ore band with 

jm feeble ery, acc clasped bia about the 
neck 
| * Tell me egein, Tam sinking ” 

* First, the cordial,” he pleoed the glass 
to her lips and foroed her to swallow, once, 
telce Then, os sbe seer ed sinking, be 
called ber by nawe, and whispered once 
| more 
She canght bis hand this time with a 
** Most J, ob, 


| viyor thet astonmbed bin 
wust Thope Coat 
"We can do nothing else,” be enewer 
fed) ** And bow, Mory, lest you sbould fall 
asleep sud weke a ain when T am not 
here, and thiok it tut a dream, see, | 
piace Gpon your flaper the mpg you asked 
Lisiph to wear co the day you marned 
baw, and which bears nmpon the 
roage ef Hops You win look at thet aud 


sal the 


Leheve 

** Vea, 

*You ate quite sure yoo know what I 
have been say tag 

* Yea! ob, yes! Twonold cherish that in 


a mad bouse, or even tn the rave 

* Then repeat itto me Stop 
softly P 
| She did whisper, word for word, what be 
bad said. 

* "Them you are safe. Drink thin” 

He peured oot another drangbt avd 
beld it tober|lps She drark again, and 
he lowered ber , slow once more. 

** That wil kcep ber, and the others we 
mast commit to Gods meres. 

He walked to the next door, and after a 
moments besitatwn looked in. Mother 
and daughter were lying upon the bed, 
cles ped ip cach others arma, and beth, in 
the last catremity of «cahaustiop, were 
asleep 

Af Lonly dared! Ob, if Tonly dared!” 
be mattered ‘Bat no. [ am bound by 
an oath sos lemn, that it would deserve 
to fail of saccess conld I violate it. 

Ketarning to the bedside of bis patient, 
be found her breathing tranqailiy in deep 
sleep 

**God bave mercy upon them !” whis- 
pered the doctor, softly. And let us re 
peat it, reader, *‘ God have mercy upon 
them," for this was the dawn of the day 
upon ebich Kelph Thornton was to suffer 
the pepalty « f the law, and be hang for the 
marder of Carroll Tressylian. 
neat. Commeneed in No. 16.) 
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Too Trusting and Teo Fair. 


BY MRS. ELIZABETH MORRISON. 


CHAPTER XX\XITI. 

MOLAS rat® BER DEPI> 
O d Benbette was too weat and il to he 
of mock considetation t) the 
wily Horetta, though, to do ber justice, 
abe watehed bin: kindly, and gave bien bie 
ved iz 


** Bat old master’s gone up sure,” thonett 
she, “and dia old soman baa got to look 
out for de fatare, and see dai she's to be 
took care of somehow ~ 

With this end in view the old plotter 
arrenyed mary «strings to ber bow. and one 
of the latest eas that gay and dashing gen- 
tleman, Mr Kalph Velour 
te be talking to her the evening after the 
meeting of Eagene and Dr Heatberton 

Mr Velour was scarcely his cool. anda- 
cious » if on thin ocesson, and K +etta 
waa sorely tried by bis suspicions and dis- 
satiafied condoct 

Ihe pince of their interview waa the 
amall sod empty back room of the house 
th 5! door to Boubette «, which was tepant- 
lers at that tine, and they bad gained ac 
cess to this apartment by a gate commopi- 
cating between the yarce of the bet u-ee 

A small table, lighted by « single lamp, 
stood between them, and the man was 
sested on & Common peipted chair, leaving 
another for ruue expected gnest. The 
woman stood by the back of it, moving 
her hands pervoudy op atd down the 
wooden rounds, and watebing Lalph's face 


| with furtive auxie 


“Ive jost tree thinking, Koseita, that 


| you may te pleying me some infernal tri vk 


io this busipess,” Relpb mattered, suapt 
cionsly, and so I want tu give you warn. 
ing 

* Laws, boney, you amt done notbing 
elee but give me Warnings ever since we 
spoke about dia business,” Kosetta seid 
tryipg te grip, as if she felt perfectiy at 
eare op the salbject, but locking secretly 


Thnk, if yoo can, what returning life | at the pistol he bad taken from his bosom 


ard laid on the table besiie him. “I saw 


‘1 know, I know,” be anawered, hur. | you kind of dodging rennd here, as if 
Hlin last | you'd hke to hear something of your old 
words to me this evening were, ‘SB ve her | friends, and ao I epeeks te you, and yon 
ard Teball blows you even in the grave '” | ‘pear migh'y glad to tind old Kons willing 


to give yon a little news alont de folksnen * 

“Yea, yen; To bad a question or two to 
ask, aud fur your own wake I bope you 
avuswered me truly I confessed to you 
that I was alter the poper contained in the 
loobet that the elder De Courcy gave Niua 
Subhette to keep for his boy, and I a-led 
you if you koew anything aboutit Yon 
anid that Nepa bad Jost if in some way, 
which is realiv trae. Shall I tell you how 
I funnd it oat?’ 

* Leen, yes, I likes to hear all de news, 
Marier Ralph.” 

* Well, then, 1 wrote ber. aayiny that I 
had found wach a paper. Of conrse I dir. 
gored my band, so that the conlan 't pness« 
iif whe tried, and «ffered to meet ber at 
the lower mide of Li xington Square and 
deliver it to her for a good reward, 

* YVab, ba! bow sea mnst hke to he 
Master Ralph ‘canse of course it was @ 
le 

"Of course it was, L wanted to test the 
fact of her bavingw lost it, and Pdid. Thod 
myreif, and she came te the u oment wih 
ber purse ip ber bend, and a look of genn- 
ine trouble in ber eyes 1 watched ber 
from my place of copcealaont. and I doa't 
believe whe ex joys ber splendor mach." 

“Well, son is real hardbearted, to 
botber ber jis for nothing. 


Without peyitg the least attention to | 
soon shine nponm the earth, end pow too, | this accnsation, Kalph went on to say 


** You delivered ny letter to Miss Marian 
Barton at the store, mforming ber that 
she tbhould see ber sister hore to-night, 
and received from ber an sssaranuce that 
the would be here at ebt?” 

** Yeu, Master Ka ph, dat's sure.” 

“Ard you bave promised t. belp me in 
whatever course I decile on as the beat to 


| purene in regard to her?” 


Kosetta nodded Ler bead vigorously, bat 
seemed too mach excited to be very intel- 


| lytble eben she «p ke 


|} mind 


“T hope to de Lord dar won't be no 
abedding of blocd, dats what ] hopes, and 
I've tred to do forde best. I dent care 
bow it turps out, now dats e fact.” 

She appeared to make this protest of 
gvod intentions for the relief of ber own 
Relpb paid no regard to it, except 
to langh at ber fears, 

* What do you «nppose I want of a girl's 
body ou my hand?’ Le inquired, sharply. 
‘ve no time to spend getuog rid of such 
a thing. All I want 1» to know what 
she did with the locket-peper, and get it 
from ber quwetly, if lean; bat if I am 
forced to it, vib the herabest and londest 
weasures. Yoo kuow bow to talk to these 


girls, Rosie, and you can keep her stall if | 


you will, so that | oan get her to give me 
all the information I ned ' 

“Yeu, Master Ralph, I'll be sure to 
manage first-rate, Lise'ta said, trying to 
bide a bervous qnaver in her voice by an 
affected cheerfolt enn. 

A ight knock at the outer door sounded 
distinetly threayh the empty bouse 

The men jomped up, und caught R 
settee orm wartiiyly 

“Hash!” be whispered; ‘remember, 
vote totry the milcest dodge first, apeak 
smooth, and let her say peet petbing 

Not trusterg ber-elf to rp y im words, 
Kusetta hed 1 course to a renewed aerica 
of pods, aid beng freed frow the wan's 


rather severe crap, went ont rabbicg her 


ari, ad mutteripy onder ber breath, 
Sbe bad lighted » candle at the lamp on 
the talbic, and closing the door of the room 


i @hoch ebe left Malpb, sbe burried through 
the Darrow entry and set the onter door 
wide open. 

A breathless girl stood there, pressing 
ber hand on ber b-art, and almost voice- 
lesa with burry and excitement as she tried 
to say — 


* | want to see my sister—that is, I was | 


to come here to meet a gentleman, a Mr 
Velour, my sister and brother in-laws 
frend, who was to—" 

“Yes, dat'’s all right, miss, You jis 
walk right in, aod don't be afeard of bo- 
toing, Rosetta said, meantiue motionio 
with ber hand to some one who csgusel 
for a moment behind Marian, then shrank 
bastJy out of s'ght in the shadows of the 
darhbess outside. 

* Where shall I go?” Marian asked, with 
no abatement of her intense eagerness. 
**He said they were staying ip thi» plain 
out-of-the-way place, but tomght they 
were to be received in their own bome, 
and that 1 was to scoompapy them there. 
Ob, how glad I am, for my dear Sister 
Lacy's sake!” 

“Sartain you are, miss, and you must 
jis be a litte patient, and ali will be 


bt. 
_ stood back against the wall, and 
motioned for M+rian to pass her, poin'tiug 
to the coor of the room where Ralph 
awaited ber 

Tue girl obeyed. She saw ber enter, and 


who chanced | 


beard bis hopeved tones in greetir e ard 
then she pat ber Beed owt inte the dark. 
ness, shading ber light with bes Baad aud 
callime eof ly — 

—s M idly, wher are you?" 

. Srepped in some lores 
ieapeelli tas appeered bebied Marian, 
came egein into view, sod stood as still as 
aay ae 

 Dere > in de littl moe . 
‘honey.’ Rosette said ia trembling ieee . 
| “and | want you te premice me you won t 
| do nothing scary, ‘eaaee f Gnd I'ma as 
jeld end easy frightened Ob, Im 
| teen bling most te death thi« mi: gte. 





Wribout atterirg a word the tall eemar 
| figure pared ber, and withen: 3 
sound, giided forward eat wee lost 
from sight in the shadows A gant. of 


wind blew ont Rosetta » light and «lsuimed 
the door jt en Ralph *® volce summoned 
ber from the beck room 

“Tm coming. maater,” she rej ‘ined . 
“Tm in de dark bere, so I cant be ao 
mighty quick,” 

Sbe frit about with ber hands for Molly, 
bent she b-d epparently disappeared ap 
the staireay, or into the other Troon, 
thonab not a sound bad been made by her 
ip Persing. 

When the old woman reached the |} nt, 
ber exes were blinded for a moment, brit 
she seon saw thet Marian wan standing, in 
spite of Ralph's entreaty that sbe shoald he 
seated, and thet she looked less expectant 
ard pleesarebly excited than when abe 
had apperred at the doorway. 

“Lt think | most bave mwisonderstood 
you: Tem afraid I bave heen too basty, 
too credalona,” abe was seying, while ber 
von wand: red with incressing donbt and 
fear around the empty and desclate louking 
room 

“Sit down, my deer; pray let na he 
perfectly frank with each other,” Rolph 
auawered with bis wickedestamile; “*trere 
ts something ip your wind that you do pot 
like to utter Pat it im worda, my pretty 
Marian, and it will help to make as under- 
stand each otber.” 

“Tf came to see my sister,” ted 
Marien, in a tone of trembling be wilder- 
ment. ‘Yon gave me proof of her pre- 
rence I could bo longer doubt, and, ob, [ 
was so ready, so very ready. to beheve Is 
itnotso? Con you have been ao erael, ao 
meanly, wickedly crnet as to deceive me ? 
OF ititimporsble! I will not believe so 
badly of any homan creatare!" 

Stull she moved backward toward the 
door, ae if the doubt ternmble aa it was, 
wee fast be coming certainty, and the facts 
that crowded npon ber terrified observa. 
ticn, #tretgthbened the nobappy trath 

This ts no occupied bonse, and this 
old woman does pot beheve what she has 
tolt me—I can see it by ber face—and 
ron, too, smile at me in a manner that 
cbuils my blood Oh, let me go! I wil 
not stay; Teoe it ali—t amine trap!” 

Soe screamed wildly en he approached 
ber, and wrenched the door open with all 
her force, as she tried to flee from bis 
threatened grasp, bot bis strong hand was 
opow ber, end bis wicked, determined eyes 
locked mito bers, 

* You've made me come out in my own 
, Solora,” he said, boarsely, * and now you 

shall know the whole truth, and, by Hea- 
ven, I warn you not to trifle with mt, or 
me! T want the paper yon took ont of 
thet French locket you wore, and I will 
have it, 1f I bave to tear vour heart ont to 
ti:dit Stop your cries, or I'l choke yon, 
Ive done fouling pow; thin ian dead eer- 
vest, tell me wbere you have bidden that 
paper, aud save yourself and me trouble 
| thet will be hard to ando ” 

He held ber arms with a clutch like 
be vice, and gland into ber face as he 
| spoke, with the light of his evil passions 
flaming n bis shallow eyes, 

** 1] Know yon now,” she cried ont in in- 
ereased terror. ** Ob, I know yon now! 
You are the wretch who knocked me down 
,and stole my sisters locket from my 
, pocket Let me go, you crac! rnffian, let 
;me gu, or Iwill alarm the whole street 
| with wy cries for belp !” 
| Throwing ail ber strength into one des- 

perate though futile «ff rt, she writhed 
| berself free from one of bia hands, and 
| tried to tear «ff the graxp of the other, 


| 





| wt ile the raised an int and pi ri 
shri: k for aid. 

| ‘Help! Help'” 

| The first scnrd wes stifled by a sharp 


land pitiless blow, and the seooud died 


| away 10 a low, agonized moan of pain, for 
vith a horrible imprecation the villain 
| struck her faolion ber shuddering breast, 
aud she dropped beneath the blow like a 
dead thing, aid lay setseless at his feet. 
A siuguiar ory from the lips of old Ro- 
| setia broke the instants si ence that fol- 
lowed the beavy fall of the girl's figure 
| on the floor. It expressed horror at once 
for stat was cone, and dread of what 
wascowing. With ber hands outstretched 
avd her «yes dilated, she screamed : 

“Oh, Master Ralph, your time's come ; 
you fotched it on yourself by your wicked 
deeds, and you cent blame nobody |” 

His time tad come! Yes, truly, a swift 
| Nemesis seemed to spring from the very 

earth et hia feet, «bere he the still and 

silent witness against bis last deed of trea 
chery aud viol nce, aud the form of Molly 
Darce, wiclding a long, slender knite iB 
ber hand, rose for an instapt above the 
coweribg apd estonnoed roffivn, the next 
the blage was buried deep in bis black and 
remorseless heart. 

Liosetia’s cry bad ronsed bim from the 
flendish contempiation of Marian’s pros- 
trate form; be had seen ove glimpse of 
ber he had wronged, armed for vengeance, 
acd bad uttered Ler name in craven ter 
ror 

** Molly!" 

Wish that sound on his lips be died ; his 
evil deeds were numbered —bis time bad 
truly come 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 
NEW-OLD FRIENDS. 

In a very splendid aud capacions library, 
in one of the fivest of up tuwn mansions, 
sat E gene and his friend, Dr. Heather- 

| ton, in the presence of Jadge Lester, the 
master of the estabhabment. 

Jt was late in the evening, on the night 
‘of the tragic weident i the empty hou, 
| bext to Boubette's, the Frepobman; 

the gentlemen were talking very gravely 
and earnestly together, on a subject of 
| strong interest to all three. ; 

They bed come up from the diping- 
roum some bours before, and the paper 
and docoments that covered the great 
library-tabie, showed their ounversatioa 
have bad some relation to legal basiness. 

“Youn wili see by these deeds ard 
schedules that Mr. De Courcy mast bave 
bad some prewonition of fature trouble 
|when be kft ali these daplicates in my 
hands,” the judge observed ; **it may have 
been bis ai- position to des pond and dresd 
| coming evils, but I assure you buth that 

my last interview with bim, previous to 
bis departare for France, was marked by 
| the dee pest melancholy on his part.” 

| * Were there Lo other canses to acoourt 
| for bis depression ?” Heatherton asked. 
| Remember, Jadge Lester, that I have s4 
| yet beard but a very meagre account 

| my frend’s stery, aud as I may bave 
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met Engene I knew nothing farther of hie 


sometbirg of my own to add that needs 
fate. tinee then my secret inquiries have 


the confru ation of your + tp renee, may 
it not be well to go over the whole to me di-covered that he died as I bave stated, 


here in a snccis ot nerrative T and bie boara, ac, being sent to his 
*Certeinly, ar @ 1 hope neither of you soppoerd widow's address by the captain 
are yourg snd thongbtless enough to is. | with whom be sailed, end who hed known 
agree with we when | pronounce my dear | bim previously, must have first enggested 
boy Engere’s areting sith me, a previ- the b id scheme of Bouhette’s daughter to 
deuteal +@eir, | was on the vey eve of a whom his obild was intrasted.” 
departure tor Earope, where ! Intended “Ne doubt, sir,” ascyniesced Heather. 
fioding veedfol mental rest tp travelling ton, ro'ding bis beed, ~ I have seen Mre. 
for the next year, ard bad the accidert Kisncberd lately apd a woman more at 
that intreduced us to cach other Dotco terly upsernpuloegs of more completely on 
corred when it did, or bed the results! actrees in every movement and word, | 
take a Gf. rent torn, I migbt rever beave pever te held ~ 
seen bim, ror he been won to give me his Knzene sbuddered at ber nawe. 
oon fidence. ' “ Llwed eith ber for vears, this know. 
“Theat ia trae.” the doctor assented ledge coming to me by inastivot,” be said, 
grevely, “It wax a noble generons pice 19 « low thrilling voice “TE do not re 
of setf-devetion in a yonth, to pert! a nenlbrr the time when I did net saepect 
life fall of promise end veloc in an + fort ber Lo ver beliewed in ber election for 
to save ap old man from « scndden and me, though at frat, bofore she evee@ har 
terrible death ” dened and bitter, she used to affect fond 
* Nay, my dear hey, do pot attempt to bers in her manner toward me Lat that 
leasen the noble bravery of the set, by was kf re Violet's birch, When the dear 
saying that you ere depressed and dis tonocent little Leanty, whom I moat el 
apponted, end life sermed worth'ess at ways love aa my sister, oeme, I was loft 
the moment. I ew too fally experienced in to wynelf, and my miserable, aimless edu 
ell such womeoutary sepeations to believe cation, tbat bed always been carried on at 
that they give the brein coolness, and the the whim and fancy of Mre. Blanchard, 
soul resolntion. Such qualities spring wes ntterly neglected 
from noble bearts at d winds, and to them! “I wancere@ over the bovse in an idle 


lowe wy eiistence vow, under Heavens | dreamy way, feeling the cloud that bad | 


mercy. 


* | was driving. doctor, with a new pair 


of horses, of whose temper aud docilinty | 


had received strong assurance, bat who | 
becan.¢ anoontroliatly slarwed at the sut- | her whom I bad been taught to call mo- | 
No | ther standing like a ghost at my bedside | ‘‘and felt it was best to avoid me, I sup | 

|* For the present [am Ned Carroll, fore 


den breaking of ove of their traces 
sooner were they copacious of the accid: nt 


than they bean to ran, and I bad nosed all ber eyes were unlike any others | bad ever | saftiviently watared for denonewent.’ 


ny strength and determination to stay 
their beadlong course in vain. They flow 
like winged terrors, and the carriage, light 
and fragile an it waa, seemed to dance 
bebind them in the air. I breced myneif 
ip vain to retain my seat, my “tren gth gave 
out, my brain ebiried, and in a moment 
more I should beve been thrown violently 
out npon the stores or dragged forsai! 
by the terrified animela, when my gallant 
preserver threw bimaclf betweon me and 
sadden death, and received an is jary } 
wy bebalf, from wbich he is scarvely yet 
recovered ” 

Jadge Lester laid hia band sf -ctionately 
on Eugene's shoulder a» he spoke, and the 
young man with » beightened cvlor apaiu 
eudesvored to dixclsim all glory in the 
bravery of the actiun. 

** Even before | bad heard bie name, bis 
face uj peared fawilier to me—for bas hke 
Desa to bie father * remarkable in every 
way; and pow in relation to that gentle 
man, I will tell you the little I geiued in 
wy scqvaintance, fur from the first I was 
interested by bis beartog aud mauner, and 
often wished that bis evident avoidance of 


stravgere bed not interfered with my cul-! than ever under the burden of its painful | some etisting stam in ber own ophappy 


tivattog a cloner friendshtp 

“He belonged toa noble cold Normav 
family of wealth and exceedingly lofty 
ideas, and gaived their tisapprobation by 
bis love for a very secet and awishle girl 
the danghter of his tutor, who at the death 
of her father became a profesional teccher 
of drawing. 

* The persecution of bis father and other 
mem re of bis family oily bronght Mr 
de Ccurey's passion to a climax and be 


irrevocably ¢f-1ded bis relatives by mar. | 


ryipg and braving ther wrath. 


** At first they sul jocted bim to every | 


variety of insult and reproach, ana tually 
they drove bim away from the place of 
bin birth by persistent persecution, 

* He cawe with hiv wife avd baby tothe 
United States, end fora time bad « bard 
struggle for existevoe. While in ¢ttreme 
poverty he exvcountered his fathers old 
valet, a perron called Sonbette, who bad 
alxo emigrated with bos family, aud throu, b 
thie man he beard of the eeloome bows of 
a email bat en fciett annuity being dve him 
from bis mothers estate, which it seems 
was to be paid) unconditionally to bim. or 
bis agents, and bad been kept back in the 
effort to bumble bim inte deserting aud 
i,poring bis poor young wife, which seems 
to bave been the family’s object im their 
barb actions toward bim. At this time I 
was a lawyer in g peral practice, and Mr 
de Courcy applied to we to obtain hi- 
claim, which | wes soon able to do for 
biw, together with the unpaid sum of the 
preveding years, wtich evebled him tu 
begiu life here in comparative comfort. 

“I beliewe be bailed bis tronbles aa 
passed, fur be became chee:ful and con- 
tented, and whenever we met dixplayed a 
most attractive and egreeatle disposition.” 

When the judge bad gone so far, be 
panred and took Engeue's band with a 
faiborly prossure in his own. 

“| never saw your motbera fece, my 
dear boy, he seid, sadly, * bat 1 aw con 
vinced from ber picture thet she was * 
creature of rare aid tender beanty, thxt 
your father's luve fur ber wax of the deep 
est atd moet ardent hind, as bis nnovun- 
trolleble grief at ber lon evinces, 

‘She died very early, bow 1 de ont 
know, but I have elways supposed Ler 
have had some foreboding uf ber coming 
deom, and your orphanege; becanre «0 
wach that f Lave traced in these papery 
bere was ber sugeestion and arrange met t, 
tending to estabieb proofs of your birth 
ard lineage, aud of the rylts from ebich 

our father was for a time batisbed by bin 
uve for ber 

** Amon the rest T understood that she 
bad—in infinitely swall, but perfectly by gi 
ble charecters 

yeper, furmed io leaves and filed into o 
Ke ket, eloch she placed round sour baby 
beck—the cow plete bistory of your claim 
to the De Courcy estate in case of your 
Bpwmertied uncle s desth ; 
sured by your fatber, the only time he ever 
spoke tu we on the sal jot of these f).!ure 
Tights, that in that «mall epece was con 
denned evideroe sufficient to prevent any 
+parioos claimants ever commy Leiwren 
you ard yorr rights, sitce im it 
named fawily recrets, the knowl dye of 
eheh most rewam unknown to all Dut Le 
D. Courcys.” 

Beth Heatherton and Engrne attere i 
€tolamations simnltaneotsly at thin elle. 
sion. Each bed reason to recoguize and 
remember the secret paper 

*Teee you beve beard of this before,” 
reanmed the judge, lowking from ore to 
the otber. 
assure yoo it will be uf the greatest tm- 
portance in our foture operations, and be- 
sides bas the value of » prophetic love 
gift from your mother’s baud, wy dear 
Eager 4. 

* Your father spoke of it when we part- 
ed; be bad received notice from bone of 
hie father's death and Lis brutber’s faving 
bealth. 

* A letter bad come to bim, filled with 
regrets for the past, ard«fermcf friend- 
ship for the fatare, aud he was gong w 
France. as be assured me, to secure bis 
bey® fatore; as for bins own, ite bi pes 
were boried in bis darling wifes grave 
He o 1 feared to we that he had not writ- 
ten to them of ber, that be never shonid 
Beme her, they bad never seen her, but 
condemied ber fer ber bumble birth, 
eben she was as noble and grecivus as a 
queen. He never reached the shores of 
bir rative land—be died uf a fever ou the 


| always hang over me deepening in den 
sity, and wondering what | was made for, 

| aud why I lived at all. 

| “Oue tight Lawokeanddenly, and I saw 


Abe looked toward me, bat not at me, and 


bebeld. in their rayless, distended vacancy 
| “* You mast go away,’ she said, speak. 
irg ina mouffl-d tone that was painfally 
strange to heten to, ‘you most leave this 
| honse never to return because your pre. 
m nce is a curse to os all, a disgrace and « 
jebawe. Listen,” and she leaned close to 
| my pillow; ‘if my child lives, I mnt bill 
you, becanse I cannot sofer you to live to- 
getter: take warning and go!’ 

* Kemember | was only a led then, and 
this interview filled we with fear and bor 
ror. I think I knew even then, that she 
walked acd spoke in her sleep 
knew and surmived enongh of ber waking 

‘ theunghts, to feel thet she bad expressed 
neerly the tenor of ber weting mind iu 
her strange slamber 

“Lbad no one te speak to, vot a living 
oreatore to whom to tarn for advice or 
connsel, Mr Blanchard always avotded 
ue, sod seemed ap tions to be as little as 
possitie in the house oo all occasions, aud 
there was no fmend then iu the world for 

| me. 
| * Later when | began to be aman ip 
| years, when my warped miod bowed more 


acoret, I foond what my svnl yearned for 
sone one o love." 
Ir, Heatherton wade as thongh he 


would have interrupted his frie d at thin 
point. bot Jadge Lester gave him a warn 
ing look, and Fuyepe proceeded 

** T believe that reticence is the fanit of 
my nature, and ove of the fruits of that 
sospicious shrinking, that became its lead 
ing clement in the years that [bore my 

' secret alone in my boyish breast, 

“For onee I will conquer it, dear 
friends, and confess to you both, that a 
new feebng mingled with my existence, 
after meeting with Marian Barton, the 
denghter of the femily I bave named to you 
both in former conversations, 

“By some strange means she came to 
know, and anderstand Mr«. Blanchard. 

* She never told me how; I conld only 
| *Ormiae that as my reputed mother was 

obiiged to atay all night at their house, 
oves, daring a terrible storm, she may 
| have, ia ber babit of sleep walking and 
talking, disclosed to the vigilant girl her 
Wicked seviot. 

; “*At wll events she never met Mra 
Blanchard afterward, uplew sbe was forced 
into her presence, and ber evident aver 
sion svon marked her as a victim to the 
revengetul woman » bate. 

“| owe to Marian Barton my resene 
from gloomy brovding, that bordered on 
madnenm; trom ber strong noble friend 
ship Ldrank in a uew life, and began a 
Lew Career 

“Dhe awakened mie, gave we strength, 
impnise, aa.bitiou. She opened a faiure 
before me, and filled my wind with poble 
yearnings for a bigher life. All my old 
clouds of distrust, misery, end torpor fell 
like a tattered garment off wy shoulders, 
aud | felt myself rinting and soaring io a 
clear new day. 

“Suddenly, without one word of prepa- 
tatioa or warning, this idol tled from me, 
and my whole life fell into darkaoces in that 
one wretcbed bour 

“She met me coldly, and yet there was 
semetluny of sorrow in ber voice as she 
spoke. lLentreated her to see we alone— 
aud when we were face to face she bade 
me farewell forever, without one word of 
explanation, and rushing from me in dis 
tesefal haste, left me alone with wy 

, broken Leart’ 

Again 
speak, and bis face expresned an cagerners 
to eXplun something, but Eogene with 


parrage, 18 | bave just learned, for until I | session.’ 


bot Tala» 


Heatberton made an effort to | 


THE SATURDAY 


“TT demwarred at Great to thie anderhand 
preceeding, and ssid something sheoat 
patting my case in kg.) bands, bat the 
man interrupted me wb « contemptauvus 
langb 

“* You aint got no case yet. cept your 
saspictons, said he, ‘and yon can t got a 
lawyer worth having to move on them 
No, no, you be advised by them that 
Bnows, and pick up your information frat 
| Lbope yoo sin't afraid te tryst yourself 

with me; a gent that ie trained to snoh 
strength as you ve gut ou,ltat to be easy 
soared ' 

“{ asenred him that I was not in the 
least alermed ; and heving received a word 
or teoef strange tnformation fe aw 
wen who aceosted we a ay or two pre 
vieuwt, which agreed vith elat I now 
beard, my resclation waa soon taken I 
perked from my cli bome esithout one 
word of explanation, and in the dead of 
bight followed the man to bin down town 
abode, ehere | rematoed in hiding, fol 
lowing bis direction, and gammug all the 
knoel-dge | could in reference te wy early 
fe apd lowt parents, uotil 1 f.und myseif 
ready for action, 

* Almost every word you have told me | 
to night,” he continued, torning to Judge | 

| Lester, ** was gleaned picoemes! in my tae | 
tercourse with Boubeue aod bie honse. | 
hold, and I listened to it to de light, etmoe it 
cop vinged we of the trath of my researches | 
at the hoase of the old conn'erfetter, for | 
sach I mast confess was the calling of my 
gran fathers former valet ~ 

* Yom saw me there,” seid Heatherton, 





pose, since at that tiae your plans were but 
| “ Thet is troe—bat | shonkd «solain | 
| alao, that I behewod myself to bave been | 
| Qnrecognized by you. tad I thoaght yon | 
aware of wy presenoe, | wight bave raked | 
all to have wade you audersiaud my pow 
| tion there.” 
|  ** Well, now my dear Eugene,” cried | 
Teatherton, leaning fc reard, aud grasping 
tie friend «hand eith ardor, °° T whall begin 
my shorter bat not less intercating story 
and expect to live alwsy* in your love aud | 
gratitods, in consideration of the j-y my | 
vores unmet qive your tried but tow senm. | 
tively questioning heart. 
Tf khuow the Barton family, T have been | 
with them almost duly for many weeks | 
end LT can assure you on my life that Miss 
Marian, ove of the noblest and wo-t lovely 
| gitle To ever looked apon, i wbolly and 
| solely devoted to yon, aud that the division 
| Ota tity b tween you is ope that ber pride 
| OgKOsted for family reanous Men Bla cb 
j ard may bave wOvene d her elo by nome 
threat against you if she refused to give 
you up; but the mann reason | believe from 
| observation, to bave beeu her high idea of 
| your sense of boner, aud ber dread of 


home.” 
** What is it that yon tell me, oan I have 
beheld falsely, and were my eyen faithlens 
j to me?” eried Engeve, in strat ge oomnmo 
jtion, “Ob, Max, my friend, wy brother, 
prove to we that Marian loves me, and | 
you will have given life its blessed zent again, 
aod mods my fatare tou bright, tow bline 
fal far for my des rts!” 

A lady ia the prime of life, with a noble 
bearing nod sveet and gractous free, ap 
peared at the brary door ot toat tnatant 
aod by ber presence tuterrupted Eugene's | 
raptors 

She wore a very difforent expression | 
from the one that bed marked ber face, the | 
day she withdrew ber patrovege from Miva 
Gaozewell « establisbuent, yot she was un- 
doubtedly the very same Men. Lester; aud 
bad Marian seen her fue tace as it beamed 
opon the assombied group, full of ioteres: 
aud affivetion, she would hove long age 
carried into ex. oution the thought that 
bad often come to ber in ber de aperate 
need, of appesling to the lady who bad wi'- 
bexsed the cuuse of ber frst trouble aud 
mirfortane in business 

All three gentiewan tarned toward her 
aa she ontend, bat it was to De. Hoatber 
ton only that nbe mpoke 

* There is a pereon bere whom I wish 
you would see,” she said in « low tooe 
} ” pleare come Sith me to the reception 

room On the lower Moor, aud you can 
come back, and ciplan it ali tu Eayeore 

sod wy busband preooertly, if you diode 

that it is beat,” 

(To bee 




















otinued imour nest, Commenced ia Vo.*.) 


——-— 


| 
MY CHUM. 
| 


BY JACK RATLIN, 


lie was ao silipht bailt, active little fel 
j low, the model of # furetoprman, and it 
was as refreshing to look at bis face asa 
ldruk to a thirsty satior, His face wan 
| amooth as @ qirls, aud bis dark eyes aud 
jmerry smile wade the fureeastio of tre 
Deiawere seom brighter when he moved 
abont tn it 

The Delaware was a tea ship, homeward 
| boaud from Canton, loaded to the batobes 
| with chests of froyraut tea. The owners 
Were so #VaTiCNous that they forgot that 
some TOOU Was Deceseary for defeuce, and 
the teow carronades we carried wee jau- 








EVENING POST. 


=lf She keows me and «hy lam here, 
avd I tell you there ix po bara im it 

“Doe't son know Id knock vou inte 
the shepe of as'ash lamp in aboot teo 
seconds if I thoaght you meant anything 
I aaid * Don t be a stapid, and 
I promice not to wated you too close.” 

The Deleware wan a fast beat, and we 
wade the water fly for teu dave a there 
wena etl sailing bre 7 Teo of three 
thmes | saw Ned pase Mise Chiferd, and 
every time be did the red signe! went ry 
to ber eheck Hat | never see bi epeak 
tag te ber autil ome bight after dark when 
ber fatu.er eas below and she came to the 
heel of the bowsprit looking ont abead 
Ned was there leaning on the rail 
“Why are yon bere Po she watd, qaickts 
Tt im meedtiness— it is wore then mn aduers 
If he should know you, all our bh pew are 
biasted ” 

* Leoonld not hep away, he said, ** be 
canse Live ° 

1 wee tu the fore shrouds and shinned 
np bigher, becense T didnt want to hear 
auy seorets Noe stayed with him nigh 
baif an hour, and 1 wae thinking te my 
relf that thie young swab wae getting on 
Table well with a noh young gal, when she 
geve bie her hand aud be hissed it, and 
then she went away, lookiig over her 
sboulier Then he looked op and sce me 
perobed tn the foretop, and up be cane 

* Shee a noble girl, old man,” he said, 
seftly, “Aud Ill try to make her happy 
after all her kindness 

* Youre cepsideralle of a cheat, my 
aon,” Leaid * Now who %& you, anyway?’ 

“TN tell you after we land,” he wai, 


wrone ! 


mest hand im the sbip Delaware, and sball 
do my daty as ench = 1)» you think there 
te any dat ger of Coreal” 

* Darper; bot while we've got a good 
breeze of the land Bat let it oome calm, 
or we pot beacbed on that there coast, snd 


BREW PUBLICATIONS 

* Parner Mowwr iy Ho Perenscow an 
ther of Pemberton, of Oee Haadred 
Years Ago ” Palliched by Clerton, Remsen 
A Hadeltnger Philedelphia 

This ia « little volume of Sv paeea, con 
taintog a poem relative to Fetrmoant Part 

or Fetre Monnt as in old times they 
teed to write it It ts very prettily gotten 
op in gift.beck style by the pablishers 
with handsome gilt lettered binding, thick 
white paper and with four fall page en 


arevis ge of © Petre Meognt,” ©  levent,” 
Moore « Cottage” and the * View Prom 
Re! noone As tothe Poem iteif it dors 


hot become o« to sey more than that it 
treates Fthe cartons ass sctations ebich cling 
sronod the Park and render it an appre 
priete place for the site of the Centennial 
Orlebration Many of on dictant readers 
way bot know that the Park t« eon 
deyrer en agetewetion of old 
comntry seats, taking im Bolitade, owned 
by the Poon Family; The Hille, Kebert 
Morris's ol place: Delmont, where Wash 
ington was @ frequent visitor Moant 
Pieasant once owned by Renediet Arnold, 
the Cottege of which the poet Moore wrote 
the charming ballad, commencing, ‘I 
Anew by the smuke that so grafally 
ourled,” A» 

We mweke the following extracts from 
the ,;oem — 






si tereble 








The True Girl. 
The trae girl case fir Crosby, hee to 
be woaght for Mhe dose oot perede ber 
elf an show gude Mhe te not feabiowstle 
Generally sbe te net rich Rat of! whet 
a beart she bas when you Ged ber! eo 
large, and pare, and womanly! When 
you see if. pon womdler if those showy 
things cateide eere really eomen If you 
gain Wer lowe, your tew thea-end ere «6 
millem Shell et eak ton fore carriage 
ore fret clave hone Biel wear ern ple 
dreseee, acd tarn them ehen neocemeary, 
with wo vulgar magnifioul to froen apoe 
her eoonomy. Mh i Reepevery thing neat 
and nice in your shy par'or, ard give joa 
seoh a eelome when you come home, 
teat you | throet your parlor big er then 
ever, Shell ctertate trae frien te om « 
dellar, sud astumixs toa with the see 
thought, how wery litle happiness de 
pends on money! Boell mate you love 
home (if you dunt youre « brate ) end 
teach you bew to pity, while you scorn, « 
poor fashionable sovtery thet thiuk= iteelf 
appy. Now de not T pray you say any 
mere, Loan teford to marty.” (io, dad 
the trae woman, eed you can’ Three 
| away that oe yur, born ap that ewiteh cone, 
be sensible yoarself, aud seek your wife ia 
‘a sensible way 
— —-— 


Necessary Conventionalities 





I'd tate my chances with North American | 


Tujane first. These Coreans are fighters ;— 
they ain tbo Obiuawen ” 

We ran down the coast for two days 
more, a dion the morning of the Afth the 
shores «f Cora loomed up throngh the 
bere. There was 
fog was rolling off the land, +o that we 
ovnld bot see a faoe tweaty feet away We 
beaded away from the land and there was 
jest wind enoogh to keep ber steady with 
ont moving ber gneh. | wea on the to yal 
laut fob wel when Laaw one of these querr 
Oorean boats go by clone under our stern 
padoling jute the lead 

I weut w the first Dickey and reporte! 
what I bad seen, aud be went to the 
«li man, eho ordered the arm-ohest open 
ed, aut beard og vets trived up, for he 
kuew the trescbery of there people. 

Ao hour morn and we heard nothing, 
aod | begeu to think the fellows in the 
buat bad vot seen vue, Mr Ol ford anc 
hi~ daughter were standing near me, and 
be was npoaking 

It is umlew to talk, Flora,” he anid, 
“If Edward, after what I have told bia, 
leaves Canton without wy peruiasion be 
fore the year te up to wil never foryive 
bim, bor shell you marry bom 

[ could ree what be said touched ber, 
end te tnrocd pale as a qbort, 

‘You are both too y ung,” continued 
the father, Let Edward prove bimaelf a 
wau by sume breve act, aud | shall no 
lot wer bewitate, But.’ 

Just then | cond see a qneer shaped 
pouvant Matter, im the beze, and I bail 
ed the deck, The “Dickey” ran to the 
rail 

** Boat aboy! what boat is that ’” 

A wild yell was bie answer, and the men 
jomped tor the arm ohests It was well 
that they had been opered, for by the 
time the boys bad statebed op each « 
market, pistols aud maboe, a lane jank 
bumped ayatuet as on the lee bow, and 
Pough prepplity-irons were thrown aboard 
We bad « youd crew, aod an the begywars 
atl wautet te board at the same spot, our 
boys made lyely work Phey were big 
black, Ugly lookieg thieves, and aif bid> 
way it, fought bee tmere Chere were 
mere than» bondred tn the jpauk, and our 
twenty were foroed beck « little, while 
some of the bepners beyan to board anid 
ships. Ned Oarrull sew this, and called to 
mw, abd with thre men whe had just come 
out of the ouddy, the cook steward and bis 
wale, We wade that place quod 

Ned bed # sabre, and the way he nosed it 


was anin. Three tleok Ooreaus rosted at 


| Dawe tng at epee along theme winding ways 


ttl wind aud a dense 


bins together, aud betere LE eoult rast in | 


to belp Lim, two of them had gone to 
Davy Jones, aid the other, xoared by the 
beck tn the 


wey he weit at them, wan 
jack 

* Come here, Jack,” oried Ned. “1 
want yoo 


I ren aft, and eo we went the Coreans 
poured their numbers at my brave water 
* Come ob, yon whuikers, yellow the onp 
tain, shaking a bivudy sabre at us ** Die 
like wen ? 

Kut 6e didnt come, and they fell back 
wtep by atep leaving bony tracks bebo 
them dunt low romtbliog wae 
beard, and something whieh glittored as» 
Urigbtly ae the steel blasien pasted ont be 
tWeeh the arts wid tevenied @ brawn nit 
poubder, which the Captain wae carrying 
w Calontts fora city aruliery company 


then «a 


Atl here, when all the weary ptrife wae o'er 

tame cur great (Mier rats 4 bleftaia etlil, 
haore 

Set from those carce of State he little lowed, 

Prom angry factions by hie rome feproewel, 

Pom Ditter quarteia, palnfa: te bie heart, 

Where al right, avd all were wrong in part, 

To thy shades, Helmont where Rembkwae ree 

Tin mend orm aiwten: to the antrow bled eb lee, 

To get epee thy landeoape fate and wrk 

Ane mek oat peace from nature man deuled 


It tm quite the fo-hiwu to provest agelnat 
ounveptienality alk: in morals and iu ett 
age. but it lye most midaken protest. 

order of things a it ta, t» the resalt 
of the steady progremion of the buwan 
race ; and scarcely one of the trifling rales 
h.oen a8 CoOuveutional restratata, bat Rae 
been made for the cunvent of svvtety. 
It ie sv ceremontons to leave yoar card — 
yea, but it is disagreeable for yoar frieod 
: never to hnuw you have been there. Io 
tactet, most places in Awertca it ia the custom 
a for the resident to call apon the stranger ; 
bat in Wasbington — where residents are 
basy, and atrangers are the ones who peed 
to extend their cirele—the stranger calls 
on the resident. 

This alev is the case in Malian cities, 
where the birds of passage seek those who 
are at home in their pests, These are con- 
Ventionslities aud noimportant— yea, bet 
uf you dv net aud. t-tend them you mies 
the sectety shich might have made yoar 
™ journ in « new pleoe All the 
mantle ld details of soma life —ite chaper 
Obes, ite Orremotion, ite reetprocal evarte- 


andl 











lad there oll trees a voloe, theae groves elate 
Trrocrtet terme Connld fell a fate orf cvtcbes ale 

tH acream-cokhqed chariot, gilded 
With roe upide on He pe. 
With crested harness, and 









(ae hee al fenent tne 
fa white and cotme vers, epan aud new, 
Flashing ste Qe, a brilliant cavalosde, 

Hr ghtentigt the aun, and lighting up the shade 







ROY prnetlitenem tema, 


Mopeata quick command the gallant show, 
Thrwe ppt higt Che cbsoulode ftanon, tnewiug bow, 
(har Teme the ohartot steps apm t acd, 
tom te back ve lwet, af tle «tte « ewer . 
\ tell geal etatedy Ag are Mach tive tal: 
Pheer grovem aight bell Unto the Metentng + ale 
. * . . . 










Nid often hore, beneath the sammer's aun, 
fhur Newton and our Soerates in " 
Carne to pe teeth bie sont by Sethu wihill's wide, 






Aud Wander Lroagh thee woos patho tar and | ales havea basiaof common nenee, which 
whi 
Near to bis breast, ne deer as wative earth, ttemination will dieecover, And ao of 
The soil which gave bum friends and wite and | @erale Boe mach of our morality ls con. 
ree re sdieeniae knelt dieltaiai ventional pay the self «ty'ed reformers of 
fev Were the ReOne® be le ot , ‘ 
tr which: te Dent bbe colon wl 't cade we ty ara wo aay Hat these ve "y cage wriopaltems 
Toat v d, wh tware ile thratewing these laws which bear so hardly on the 
" todivilual have elevated the race, have 
spay to pay bee made humes pares, sweeter, 2nd Ewe poe 
hind whtatvdl Gruss the avenn She Guba of deve manent; and will reech downward with 


White on Hie hori are itn pen ot dene blessings for generations yet to come, 











tie Sanyuehed lghtolng wrdte «a Faaxnain —  —_— 
aun 
hs comes she bind ond belted tet eee The Heman Kitchen and te Demt Wak. 
Prein betghom ee lestial co thie eartidy bourne, ore. she Manly lo ouppiied With atment by vy ems 
We feat ewes cherlg tt Mim gotetimner tere gebe mated which Commect the sto nach aed ite a etherioe with 
Li asl (he Bethe te et out aoe wom Med the vetous system, sed, -o to epeck, perform the 
The tartelou® whip, That scot beth wind end tthe 
a te office of dumb watere i « resteurant, In « . 
The tron ateed a thousand men mwht rt vorr, thee media or commnntcation between 
4 teagh wire, ‘ sy the animal Bitten amd ile depend ute eupply 
hrotwu whieh, t “ bas tebe “ 

— + KN evan divide, and epweke tO} iy gech member and onan, bear oF fem te, 
At rybtot there, woukl he not ba Kwerd etart, the quentty aud kind of sustenance ff quired 
With a Oe were gare med thnebo tig: hem te keep 1 yee When the rliomech te dere 
NV abts Chr tet ! mevel C0 tee eevee ane memeate le alent 

' et 4 ' , 
(an We thus heaven 6 ener plare than earth f we duty, of the dumb-waltere tnert of 
(h that @ Puaenate teat pemrtien ep ere, whetroct ad, Wt te the peeatar province of Hoe 
Liters tel od te Mane) Of Sk ee bene T rerven* (Cflpenete® Soma Berreee to 
. . 
—_ ° eirer ge bem and rewu ate them, Me mow it. marvel 
aude We a nomont and bet old the areie 
hearth hae te Fr. Midl tts bile of wren, ue core of e rank ledigest on, and the emacle 
Witere pinay the meonteaine with the siadtows dan, Hon, debi ity and langeur ebien ate gvteraly ite 
A Waite y LUPO etettertge He thee mts, Come om itante lt le, meororer, & pow fal aitere 
Liew che bread rie thie on ctheoe hand " i . 
am tak aah enue ‘andoas bnew ten jam ve aed corecetive, and the raphtity with which 
Neve thee Weed deme ve phe et white, It cheeks irtepalaritive of the liver and Dowels, amd 
ee Ce a braces ood Thvigewet @ the Qervege system, le @ 
thy Hy ; rae KIT, CME, gman prond al | marved, nol omly ty the general public, but to pre 
Outlined agninet the din and distant ahy feomh Hal men 
A wane ft al tie ctetrete treed clly phow 4 
A ite ct weit Lie chimtant river th po Old Prebablilties. (rr carved friend. who atte 
webte wig mw 


from the ehnal 
‘ontinent, tepeart« an the vielesitad « 


at Warhiogto, and receives, 


ay rk Ugtat 





etallone of a 




















© ated tren atele 
sep wowite m te weather, corte, comperce and tofere from 
ba mee hee toed 
vi heal puis is fev eaaene, Rawr canis event them the datty buletine which everymeady reada, 
Prevtne: UPrertnyrtet mm IO witteie wm bo ieor Might temswoatey adht, tn view of oor late eudden 
Wet tree tad wet thy Deaggeleeme mute tee Cheng r, “Cokde, Coughs aed All climes of the 
bite er ate pete teat vl rite ot the wlio 
fe che Ges oe Bren oe anaes Titent end Loewe will prevall tu the Bast and 
Vy teeta Gis 0 nettst, Qoicteche «bald tee i Neth, Warviog eliyna's contioge in the Weet and 
\uut ° fhe Pp leit wee te ative whey South ln view of the trath of those prebabul 
. . . . 
thew, we Commend to all eafl rere that eroed nt ead 
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1s74. 
OUR NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


After examining « great variety of sal 
tecta for our pew Chrome, we concluded 
that we could find none toequal that whieh 
we alroe ly bad in the popular engraving, 


“ONE OF LIFES HAPPY HOURS.” 


Aud a» we have had repeated demands for 
that pictare, which, owing ty the wearing 


est of the plate, we were apable to supply, | aicat another 


we have made arrangements with the cele 
brated artista, Mineleu A Oo, to get as ap 


thie salject, ae a Chrome 
Premianm (Chromo for eur yearly eub 
sorthers for i>.4 

This next year, we shall make po din 
tinction between our curly ouheortbers, 


whether they subecrile eagiy or in Clube 
Feeney Yeaniy Bone nieee) Binet om in 
a Crew —aball be entitled to s copy of the 
pew Cbromeo, by sending on ten cents on 
tra, to pay the oowt of matling 
Oar terme ate an follows beimg moaoh 
lower than those of any other fret class 
literary weekly 
Ouse copy, (with a copy of premium Chro 
me, 
Four copies, (with four copies of pre 
w@iam Chrome , 
Bix copies, (with six copies of premiam 
Chromo, and « copy extra of the Chro 


me to the sender of the Clad), 12.00 
Bight copies, (with bight copies of pre 
mium Chreme, and a copy beth of 
TRE POST and of the Chromo extra te 
16 00 


the sender of Club. 
All ever eight at the same rate 


T B® Arthor's Homme Magartne may by cube riled 


for tm She ahove clube et 67 & 





In plane of the ¢ brome, “Cte ot lifes Happy 
Vicars, we @tll end, 1 preferred, efter of car 
large end beentiful Premium Steel Kngerevings, 

A Bieter, The Bene of Dime at See” of 


 Weehingtem at Meoet \ ernen 
OP Ten conte meaet always be remitted for car h 
pay Ube exten en 


( breme oF wearing ordered, te 
omnes tec urred by ee for mailing, poe@tage, ete. tm, 
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erelly pewterred), a set the aeot for eae h 
ee test 

Additions may be made ty Cube at the same rate 
ae the origina! «lal 

Thee who deetew gr 
mene af etn, betewe 
ethers We offer, to may the lomet, ae greed & paper 
a the New York | 7, Mate x Right, ot« 
end to ( babe at meet lower lorie, while we € 
eevte! Ulrome of steel cngraring, fm addition, 
aed they giv nethiog 

Theme whe send om thelr clehe Aret, will have the 
Geet (roman of whe & eage odtition ie te be 
Quwbed by the let af Dewegnher We trast te be 
able to supply oll enters at once bet ae om acount 
a whe te fermied) Uso fo ciel eo hworthers 
end the welhbeve = peoQeiarity of the picture, we 
Cupert |. hare af tmumene: demand, we peeneet’ | al 
oe Whe comding oe of Ue «lobe ae ear!) ae poet hie 
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ANNOUNCEMENT. 


We have made ab arrangement with 





Mre Henry Peterson to furniuh as with 
a weekly wriee of articles, somewhat 
amilar to these whieh she war in the 
habit of contributing the editorial 
colamne of Tun Lacy > bars 

The many readers of Ter Lanve teu 
who have regretted t liscontinuance of 
the mayarine on acoonnt of the severance 
of the connector etween Lem and its 
gifted etitress, will now bave an opportu 
nity of renewing t! ac. Maititanoomh ry 
our oolunine Mre leter sartioles wi 
treat of the City Lashions ibe Tthi 
liress, Manners, Lhomestic Adairs. the 
Flower ‘-arndten, lhowks and ofher interest 
me» i 


PREMIUM CHROMOS 


t f the ? 


age cites ft 


the ay #@ sa% & very prominent adver 
semeont of the which 
alle iter f a Teliheus Lee rpaper 
im that advert u t* ead as fh 
we 
We ive 
J 
Now the puldisher { the 
bes » right to gire (brom or het to 
give them, as be thinks 'est bat he bas 
Bo right to gv out of bh way to omat a 
sar cpon those who do give them Neither 
bas be the right to say what is not the 
trath » relation to the :aite cither of 
Chromo of Meel engrarings 
A few conte will bay “any 
bem. In fect, many of them could not 


ercept for 
onder which 


this 


be bought soder afew / 
the pecaliar cirenmetapces 
ther are prodamed = Ar 
by pricing Chromes and Fogravings of no 
better juality Im the ep .raving stores 

The «tplanation ts very simple When 
* Ubromeo pablisher gete ap a Chromeo for 
sale in the aste!l way, be mast base bis 
price upon the caleelation (hat iteill havea 
certe’n average sale if tt falls mock onder 
that sale, be will make nothing, probably 
jose. If it exceeds it, and (» proportion 
es it exceeds it, be wil! make. 

A newspaper pablicber, with « large 
cireulation, goes to s wanufectarer of 
Obromos, and )* What will yon 


Yone can teat 


| will you want 


THE SATURDAY 


charge me for getting ap suck a Chromo ’ 
The anewer a! once comes, ‘ liow many 
If be wants them only 
by the bundreds, be will have to pay e high 
price, If be wants them by thet ponsende 
mach lower If he wants them by the 
tense of thousands, the menufactarer will 


bring bas prices down as low as be possibly 
| ean often surprisingly low 


Now the practionl working is this The 
newspeper publisher does put care ty reap 
@ single cont of profit from bis subscri 
bers om the Chromeo or Engraving be 
simply ones it as an indacement te wet 
more sulecribers. If be should inereane 
his subscription list more than enficient 
to pay for the extra cust the | bromos are 
to him, be makes by the transaction. If 
he should not, he lowes 

Vrobaldy the poblisber of “ // 
“wr argues, “lo go into the (brome 
business not a legitimate outlay it in 
l volves « great deal of extra expense and 
|troutie and it in doubtful if it will i 
| crease our list enough to pey for it And 
such an argument i# « perfectly proper 
one and one apen which every bewsps 
wor publisher must decile for Litonelf 

oronr part we are very free to ay, that 
if we bed es many subscribersas we want 
ed, say, on @ ventore, balf a million, we 
would see the ( brome business, with all 
its expense and troulle and worry, to the 
everlasting smithereens if thin be an al 
lowable expression for a secular paper 





for our new | 


Lefore we would toach it. Hut we wish to 
increase, and «till further increase onr eul 
scription list and therefore we offer this 
| Chrome inducement, at the same time 
that we make as good « paper as thone 
| which du mot «fer it 
| Prom this e1planation our readers will 
see bow it in that « Chrome may be 
lof an eqaal quality to those which cannot 
be sold in the stores for lee then from 
three to five dollars, and yet be obtained 
fin large quantities af such 6 price as ty 
| enable a newspaper —— to offer it as 
mcribers 


« lremium to hie en 





LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
YOUNG LADIES 


A woman bas been lately writing, in one 
of the elty papers bere, some fearfal bon 


| woman whem the frat 
woman Oalled a ** young lady The teat 
| person sald that the peound pervon had 


been brought ap in « comfortable home 
with good papa and mamma, good eating 
and cond pravy, oysters, 
new bomnets, and all these things Hy and 
by, old story, good pape and mamma died 


elotheons laces, 


laughter, from the fact that 
there had been «a too muchness of that 
wort of business while good papa wan 
living Interesting daughter saddenly hat 
to “come down and work lke other 
folks for ber living, awful to relate. Bhe 
applied to « lady well known for Chris 
tianity and benevolence to help her to get 
some sewing Lady asked ber some .jnes 
fons quite in business like, commagn sense 
atyle, whereupon young lady « * eyes filled 
tears, and she quoted Seripture 


interesting 


| with 


| worker 


| done far bigher than 


bo more oysters, laces, new bonnets for the | 


Lady asked a «jnestion of two more, and | 


| wan so dinbolioally heartless and cruel as | thing 


to oall the young lady” a working girl 
Then the “young lady became fearfully 
indignant, and felt herself hopelessly ag 
grieved and insulted at the obnostious 
name “working girl” She * shoddered 
to think of the dark future,” quoted more 
Serpture and called herself a shorn lamb, 
and bade the lady a spunky good day with 
her back very much up 

Now, 1 could wish to be permitted to 
vtpgest an amendment to the “ young 
ladys metaphor Inatead of being a 
shorn lamb as she calle herself, | should 
nay she was a downright sheep, and an un 
commonly ally one That in to say, | 
mean she was a lamb, to be sure, but a 
| full grewno lamb. llow under the heavens 
a fall sized baman being in good health 
and with all ber faonltiies about ber can 
have the face to call berwelf a lam), | 
ldont know Lamb indeed’ She ought 
| to have been ashamed of herself 

Hat be wasn't. She told another woman 
about it, in ber wrath, and the other 
woman roshed of into print with the 
whole sad tale of a lamb They were both 
of ‘em fools 

Mis we bie 

Phat's what my beloved female sisters 
|are continually forgetting The * young 
lady was very enraged because the lady 
called ber a ‘working gil, and asks the 
laly through the publ press, how she 
lwould like to have 
and unfeelingly addressed as a ‘* working 
That's rubbish, however, The ques 

In a spade a spade, or ian tit? Is 


“ 


qirl 
tion 


| 


| 





yards, Sbe called herself a lady, and used 
to throw cups of bot coffee in her hus 
band's face, in a passion She called her 
self a lady, end used to tell lies end ita 
pose upon other people at amefully She 
weent a lady ot sll “he was & poor, 
pitiful anob, a contemptible, miserable 
snob, whe knew no more shout being s 
lady than sbe did shont grammar. It is 
the revnlt of my experience and olwerve 
tien thet a woman who has the heart and 
manners of «lady and isa le ty, will mally 
le treated as a lady, no matter what she 
does fora living 1 bave noticed that all 
my life. A refined, dignified woman will 
be treated as aledy. 4 sernt girl may be 
@ lady if she wants to 

Another thing this silly “young lady 
wont off in a state of high Andgeon about, 
was that the lady to whom she applic A for 
sewing, advised ber to yo and seek kiteber 
work The inanlt fairly raised the woo! 
of the heed of this shornlamb  hitehen 
work for «a shorn lawh To think that an 
individuel woman, when applied to for 
sewing by a fall «ized shorn lamb with tear. 
in ite eyes, would be heartless enoagh to 
suggest kitchen work’ That was the bitter 
butcher knife which at last penetrated thir 
promising young lady sheep sbeart. Kitch 
en work Mercifal Vrovidence' * How 
ean you make « fool perceive that be i« a 
fool’ says Thackeray, ‘Sach « person 
oan no more see hia own folly than be can 
bis own ears lhat eppears to be exactly 
the failing which afMicts this young lady 
sheep She procecds again to nak the 
lady through the newspaper how she would 
like to have kiteben work hinted at the 
eare of one of ber own daughters 

Now it eppears to me that if the lady 
hed the rense of a common kitten, and 
ber daughters had to earn their living, sod 
econldn't find anything elxe to do, she 
would very, very gladly weleome kitchen 
work for them, rather than starvation 
The average woman of this country makes 
avery grand mistake It is to su ppore 
thet the hind of work one does will of it 
self confer boner of dishonor the 
It in the worker who honora the 
Kitchen work well 
ehool teaching or 
plane bawping badly done, Work is work, 
and eoourtng knives ia every bit as boner 
able as writiny newspaper articles, provid 
inp the knives are well ecoured 

Kitehon work doesn t degrade a ** 
lachy No sort of honest work ean ce 
grade « real lady. Some of the beat 
wealthiont, handeome st, ** wtylink 
even, when it comes to that, of the ladios 
in thin eity, to my certain knowledge were 
hired kitehen girls and sewing girls in 
thew y wth, The be press Catharine, wife 
of Crar Veter the Great, was a peasant 
girl who worked in the fleld« I dontt 
whether she torned up ber nose at kitchen 
work, and half starved herself bunting 
around for an easy place to work, a place 
where people would regard her teoder 
feclings, and wouldn't tread on her corus 
by calling her a * working girl What 
bhonsenae, te snre' Fasy places are 
not to be had forthe asking, and mos 
people who have such bave bad to work 4; 
to cany places through the bard places 

So it behooves all people who are out of 
employment, now expecially with the hard 
times upon na, to take what they can get, 
and be thankful that they can get any 
It wont be surprising if ** yonny 
ladies will be glad to get even kitchen 
work before the winter is over, thinking, 
like the penniless Ines who refused the old 
laid o Cookpen and then repented 


work Ly doing it well 


youny 


inost 


i et better, ite w i 


Lait oO Cockpen 


‘Por a ‘ 
1 war daft to rettire tle 


It hurta my feelings to bear anybody 
speak of good, old fashioned bouse.work 
an degrading. It in not easy work nobody 
who knows anything will pretend that, but 
it is pleasant, bealthy, and independent, 
and would be oonsidered honoralle, if 
nice American girls who are trying to 
maintain a shabby enteel, half-starved 
existence at sewing or being shop girls 
would take Lold of itand make it honor 
able. No young woman in America need 
aufler, while there is so much bouse-work 
to be done. And I say again that if the 
young woman who does house-work con 
duets herself an a lady, she can tind plenty 
of good bowes where the mistress and all 
the rest will be sensible enongh to treat 
her asalady Wonld | be willing to try 


it myself’ Yea, | would 
My dear ** young ladies” who are out of 
work if you cant get such work as you 


| want, take the work which les nearest you, 


and do your bert at it Do your best, and 


| your best will always lead you to some 


| 


daughter coarmely | 


or tent Mine Ploanecer, who makes and | 


trims dresses for ber living, a working 
gil ln or tant Miss Spellingwell, who 
teaches tow headed urchins leas how to 
shoot, a working girl? Is or int Mins 
Screamer, the opera singer, who delights at 
the same time that she scares trv with 
sweet screeches to the tune of « thousand 


dollars a night, a working girl 1 say 
evety mortal woman who works for other 
people «od pets pay for it, ne matter whe, 
what, or where she ik, is & working 
woman, and to all human intents and pur 


“wes, Ost as mach of a working girl as 
| niger wh erubs the kitchen floors 
Any weman who works if @ working 
woman, bo matier what sort of work «he 
how» The teane working woman i an 
honest, brave tithe, and the gul of woman 
who has a spatk of sense wil glory in it 
The very mame itself shows that the 
wearer of it is a berome, strong and aja 
ritel, too nebly proud to be a drone tm the 
bive of humanity A working gurl is one 
whe carne her ht to liwe as she goes 


alt Por a peron whe does ne work of 
ane bend: endl mo of bt “« 
form to anybody in the work 


In avy shape of 


as sutely 


be Tight to tive The human rece was it 

tended for a e of labor, and throagh 
labor and restless, coaseloes striving, to 
atruggle apes d te « bigher, Sner, more 
beantiful ¢ristence Pherefore woner 


opght to glory in the fact of earning their 
own living, and glory in and be worthy of 
the honorable, brave name of working 
womar 

Ae to ebetber a working woman ix a 
ady of not, that 4 another j gestion Liat 


depends. She may be a lady or abe may 
bot be, past aa she chooses. Hecause, lhe 
beanty, tady was lady does When I used 


to be « schoolmistress, there was a lady to 
the tcighborbood whose acquaintance | 
felt myself honored to make and kee; 
The lady wes a wasberwoman. She was 
cutle mannered, sepsitle and kindly, with 
« voice and ways which would have been 
no disgrace to any ledy in our repallic 
At the same time there was a millhonaire « 
wife im the neightx rhood, who called her 
self the grand lady rande dam, of 
those parts, who was as coarse, vulgar, 
stingy, and ongrammeatioal a creature as 
you d Sod in tee States. Now the washer. 
women was « ledy and the woh woman 
wes well, the noch women wasn't. The 
meh woman wore silk drowes every day 
and talked bad crammar by the bandred 





thing better Zi 
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A MYSTERY. 
BY GLEN CARO 
his be strang 
~ the gliewt 
' ‘ 
| wonder why it is that we are ever 


courteous and considerate toward acquaint 
ances and strangers, yet often-times ab 
rupt, careless, and even uneivil where 
those of our own tmmediate family, those 
we love best on earth, are concerned / How 
patekly would we resent those looks and 
tones, if addressed by another to our dear 
tlow sharp would be our rebake, 
our defence of those belowed 

hesitate to juet such 
ourselves, lose oar tem 

irwelvew clisagreeable ge 


ones 
how warn 
Vet we de tot 

lobe 


lune 
werds atu 
jer, = d make o 









nerally end there # bo one to paniah as, 
or wake us fee! ashamed that we have 
overstepped the bounds of kindness and 


politeness, save that nevitable wateh-dog, 
whose sharp teeth we mast 
feel, soon or late. He may be chamed and 
wonsled for but time and cir 
cumstance will free bin: at last, then, be 
ware bis fangs’ there is escape 
There i* no law compelling people to be 
have themselves at bome, and when we 
pass forth inte the world, leaving bome 
behind us, no laws seem to be needed to 
guide asin our condact. We are all wak 
wg editions of “* Atqect&, in the broad- 
est sense of the term, (4.n. We can tn 

venience ourselves for strangers, and 

ile blandly at the trouble given us 
Dreswes can be torn, ead parasols broken, 
boots maddted, and tender toes 
stepped on, and tte all endured with a 
gracious and svave air, with an anflioch 
ing politeness and courtesy which we 
woold do well to carry back with a to onr 
homes - bat the delightfal mark is dropped 
tow often al the threshold, and as if in re 
venge forthe day ® petty trials, ** home 
foiks teceive the benefit of the storm 
that has beer secretly gathering | ehind 
the sunshine 

There are many mysteries afloat, and 
this is one of them why we should “snap 
eur dear opes, and amile upon outsiders 
and strangers —wby we should sometimes 
act lhe de the <f, at bome. bat 
cever, by any possibility, otherwise than 
angeltoally, abroad ' 

( t we wolve the problem, if we fv. 


( ofscience, 


a SoReOD, 
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wlowsy 
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bee ome 


auat 
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sow bow 
of the same bitter natare 


sail 
me, and forth 
king [om of Heaven 
harvest will bring you fally ripene 
whose fruits will make your age to rejoice, 
and be gle 


pline of =the 


gvvernment of 
wall exclain 


mine ! 
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for them from their infancy! 
hecome Wives, 
same Con 


au ong the sweet |reams of our youth 
how rarely 
son 


teacher 
many mothers to be more loving, con- 
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BY PAULINE PILKINGTON 
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HOME AND SOCIETY. 
The Responsibility of Mothers. 


Ilow fow mothers fully comprebend the 


resp meibility of their position’ To them 
» * ul hae been given to train for a bigher 
© tint nee A pure soul! and if it becomes 
stained, blackened and withered, whose is 
the fant 

] ttle sine, like little weeds, take root 
raptuly, and will grow and choke ont the 
aweet blorsomua of truth and innocency, 
unless, with never failing earnestness and | 


at uneparing hend, you sow the good roeds, 


of outall the tendencies to cin and 
thon 

little ebild’s sool may be likened to 
clay, and the characters which are en 
praved upon it must be daily retraced, 
with line upon line, antil they become 


so indelible that nothing can «ver ¢flace 


Th 
wott 


them 


(haracters traced in water are instantly 


Dhiterated those traced on clay sink inte 
the pu lding surface bat they require the 
ail of the gravers tools to deepen the 
lres, else they, too, may be « faced 

So we most do onr work faithfally and 
thor bly if we would rej nce when the 
harvest comes Then we gather in our 
sheaves fair or foul acoording to the 
sccd we sowed ip yonth 


We 
we reap in our declining years 


row in the morning of our lives, bat 
in pride 


and joy, or in utter wretchedness and woe 

Dwaly the observant mother recognizes 
ber own fanita on ber children. She sees 
developing tn them ber own selfishness, 
pride, resistar oe to restraint, uncharitable. 
ness to others failings, and decent. These 
lun crop out among the fair flowers of 
theair inceeenee, and she bebolda them 
with dismay and sorrow Alas’ these 


hydra headed serpents which have thrast 
their fangs into ber heart, will now poison 
the sweet promise of ber children’s lives 
' 


unless she can strangle them before they 


' bave grown too strony. 


And, wo would ask, what are the claims 
of society, compared to the holier claims 
which children _— upon us 

Years pass away with great rapidity after 
the third decade ix gone, and before we 
realize it, our babies are men and women, 
ready to take an active part in the battle 
of life and to work for the Kingdom of 
Heaven, or for what? 

Phat is the yaestion which is sometimes 
bronght home to mothers with an agony 
e ceeding apy other that earth can give. 

The bells of the town hall tn many large 
cities are tolled for lost children, and the 
solemn knell strikes terror into many a 
mothers heart. But alas! if they were 
tolied for the children who are lost, utterly 


lost by the culpable neglect of parents, 


they would toli on for ages, and their 
echoes would never be silent. Lost yes, 
lost ' lost in the dram -sbops and saloons of 
nearly every town and village in our land 
lost in the dena of iniqaity—lost in the 
prisons of every Mate’ 


Terrible are the records of sin! woeful 


! the annals of crime! and yet where can we 


trace them but to the neglect of proper 
guidance and discipline in childbood —to 


the influence of the bad example of pa- 
| 


Tents’ 

Our boys are led astray — they sin and 
continue to sin. If we can forgive the 
first offences and lead the offender back to 
the paths of right, well for bim and for us, 
Bat if we throw him off, if we upbraid and 


‘threaten bin continually, then we surely 


drive him to the bitter end 


deed 
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OBSERVATIONS. 
BY MAX ADELER 


‘ balb came over to see as on Wednes- 
day night, carrying « paper ia bis hand. He 


| looked very gloomy and perplexed, and 


when he bad taken « seat he said 

* Adelor, do you know a man named 
trrabb— William 1, Grubb + 

“Ob, yea,’ we replied, “very well in- 
he i ap artist. 

* Well, did you kuow that be bad killed 
a conple of fellers ? asked Chabb. 

“Killed two men we exclaimed in 
astonishment. ‘loa really mast be mia- 
taken, Mr. Obabb." 


“No IT amt, neither,” replied Chabb. | 


** He has hung a couple of men, and be bas 
em hanging now on exhibition down-town 
there somewhere.” 

** There certainly mast be some mistake 
about thia, Mr. Chubb. Grabb is the most 


inoffensive man that we know of. He 
| wonldn t injure a fly.” 
“I dent care, sand Chubb. * This 


paper says he bas mardered a couple of 
fellers. Listen to this.” Then Chabb un- 
folded (he paper and read as follows 

* The well-known artist, Mr. William B. 
Grubb, bas just executed two very handsome 
marines, aud he has them banging on exbi- 
tition at his stadio, Mr. (srubl has done 
his work in avery thorough wanner, and we 
venture to say will eubance bis reputation 
by his treatment of these sabjects, 

* "There, exclaimed Chubb, ** whatd'you 
call that’ 1 eall it cold-blooded butchery 
for a man to bang two warines in bis 
stadio, and I call it ontrageoas for other 
people to go there to look at ‘em. If there 
is any jaw in this land they will string 
Girabl, ap. He has no more right to kill a 
marine than any other wan.” 

And Chubb, in a condition of great ex 
citement, began to walk op and down the 
room. Gradually, as we explained to him 
that the word *‘ marines” referred to ma- 
rine pictures and not to the brave warriors 
who course over the bounding billows of 
the raging ocean, be Lecame calmer, and 
before he went home he had so far re- 
covered bis self-possosmon as to borrow 
two dollars of us until the following Satur- 
day. We entertain a fear that Chubb's 
conscience will not be as deeply troubled 
about that uoreturned cash as it was about 
the murderous propensities of Grabb. 

\ Wilkesbarre paper says: ** We bave 
no confidence in President MacMabon. 
He intends to betray his country as soon 
as he has an opportunity.” We now see 
the importance of a free press. ‘Ibis man 
MacMabon has been cherishing a secret 
purpose to play the traitor, and he thought 
his design was undiscovered. lat the eye 
of the Wilkesbarre editor was apon him. 
The eye of the Wilkesbarre editor pene- 
trated his dark design and with dauntleas 
courage the eminent journalist in question 
unmasked the conspiracy to the world! 
We can imagine how, when MacMahon re- 
ceives that paper, be will sit down and 
weep and gnasb his teeth and how! as he 
reflects that it is all up with him. If the 
Wilkesbarre editor has lost confidence in 
MacMahon then all is lost. There is no use 
of any man trying to go on ander such 
circumstances. MacMabon must now re- 
sign and join a hook and ladder company 
or a brass band or sink into oblivion. 
Strange! how a single sentence from an 
editor will convulse a nation and make the 
mighty tremble’ Bat it will; and adver 
tisements even then will be inserted for 
only five cents « line. 

We have a gravel roof on onr house 
and the other day some workmen were up 
there firing it. They bad a block and 
tackle rigged on the edge of the roof with 
a rope reaching to the ground for the pur- 
pose of hoisting the tar and gravel. Onur 
girl was out washing the yard at the time, 
and sonfebow the book on the end of the 
rope caught in her hoop skirt as she walked 
past it. ‘The man on the roof was discussing 
the Darwinian theory or the tax on rum, or 
something, at that moment, and seeing the 
rope shake he considered it was the signal 


Mothers, who groan over your work, | to haul up, #0, without looking over the 
whose nights are sleepless, and whose | edge, he began to wind the crank with ve- 
nerves are racked and taxed, seemingly to | locity. A moment later the next-door neigh- 


the utmost, think on these things 


** As yo sow, so shall ye reap. 
Traer wor. are not to be foun! 
Writ. 


in Holy 


aud passionate rebuils are the see! you | 
be sure that the harvest will be | over and see what the noise was about, bat 


at if celf is put far out of sight. if 


throbbing pulses and aching nerves are 
soothe | and stille 
mighty to 
of Him whe |! 


by thoughts of * One 
save, all powerful to snecor,” 
te the cross so meekly, and 
*Saffer litte chiliren to come anto 
them pot, for of such is the 
then, oh, then, the 
| sheaves, 


Batif you will not atten! to the disci 


Por cbil |ren will soon rebel against the 


{f servants and the mother 
** Were there ever such chil/iren 
What shall I (> with them / 

Forgetful that ‘the parents have eaten 


sour grapes, and the chil.|ren’s teeth are set 
one 


lee 


Can we Wor lerat the an liscipline.! state 


and sinfulness of many of the chil.!ren of 
the present 


ay — when their parents are so 


forgetful of their highest Jaty 
How many (\nghters are lost in the 
y rout of fasbion-—in ijleness and 


reetting the obligations they 
who bave toile! and watche 
An.! if they 
>) they not continue in the 
ton 
Happy marriages and happy homes are 
bat 
lo we enter into their posses- 


Papericnoe, however, is our best —, 
aud Gol grant that it may 


lerate, ard unselfish ' 
DAIS\ EYEBRIGHT 


given to your keeping, | 
how cab you capect that birelings will do | 
the work 


of varnish op the back of it. 


came qniet, 
against this one mass of undried varnish, 


) ten 


bors beard fearful screams, and as they 
rnshed to the windows they perceived an 


| athletic exile of Erin swiftly ascending 
If irritable speeches, cross looks, | toward the bine ethereal vault of Heaven. 


Pheman at the crank fairly ached to look 


he conldn't stop, he thonght, until he got 
the buoket at the top. But he pat on more 
vehemence, and in a moment he was 
amazed to see a buman bead adorned with 
red bair looming above the gutter spout. 
His first impnise was to let go the crank 


and ran. Bat overcoming the earlier shock | 
of fright he held on to the crank with one | 


hand while with the other he seized a band. 
fal of the warm hair and hauled the owner 
upon the roof. We live in ope of a row of 


| bouses which are joined al! together, and 


they do say that the impetuosity with 
which that girl of ours charged upon the 
man who mussed her hair, aud chased him 


| over the roofs clear up to the corner, 
| where he saved himself by crawling down 


the chimrey fine, was at once impressive 
and exhilarating. She stood over that 


chimney expressing ber views concerning | feasibility of 


the man’s present character and fature 
prospects until abe was 
when she walked bome to onr roof, 
lifted the trapdoor, descended and went 
to bed. And when the man ewerged 
and brushed the svot of of him he contised 
to hie collesgne, while distribating the 
gravel, that be would rather dive at once 
into the bowels of a burning volcano than 
to meet that hired gir! again in « place 
where there was no chance to run 

All the pews in our church were paint- 


ed and varnished during the past mouth, 


and while fixing Dr. Clamm's pew the 
workman accidentally left a large splotch 
Last San- 
day, Dr. Clamm's son, Johnny, had had his 


hair pulled once or twice during service 


by Ballet's boy in the pew next in the 
rear. After awhile young Mr. Clamm be- 
and his bead right 


while he amused himself reading over the 
commandments npon the wall jnst 








| would be to make 
exhan sted, 
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back of the pulpit. Presently be at- 
tempted to move, bat the varnish had 

among his bair and it held him tight. 
After making one or two desperate bat 
ineflectaal efforts te release himself, be 
became very angry, and posing that 
Ballets boy was holding bin be shouted 
out, ** Let goo’ myhair! Let go o’ my hair, 
I tell you'” The minister paused just as 
he had entered upon the consideration of 
“thirdly,” and the ee looked 
around in amazement, j ast time to see 
young Clamm with his head in stafw quo, 
aiming dreadfal blows with his fist at some 
unseen person behind him. And ¢ 

time he strock ont in this manner he 
screamed, ‘‘ Ill put a head on you after 
church. I'll go for you, Bill Ballet, when I 
ketch you alone! Let go o' my hair, I 
tell yon, or I'll mash yer nose,” Ao., &> 
The deacon, who came ronning ap, tho t 
the Loy had the nightmare Sod was k. 


—_———$—$—$ 


| ing in bis sleep, and old Mrs. Jones in the 


pew in front screamed for the doctor, 


ander the impression that Clamm, janior, 
| was involved in a series of frightful con. 


vulsions, while Ballet's boy sat ap at the 
end of bis pew looking as solemn as if the 
sermon had made a deep impression on 
him. Finally the sexton took out his jack. 
knife, and sawed of enongh of Mr 
Clamm's bair to release him, and then 
dragged him out into the vestibule, while 
the victim kept glancing around at Ballet's 
boy, and shaking his fist at that urchin as 
if to indicate that he cherished deadly de- 
signs upon young Ballet. The contest, 
however, has been averted by an ex . 
tion, and we were glad to see, on Thars- 


ness of the sorrows of 
The story related above about the 
marines, recalls an incident in the life of 
our old friend, the late General Mamm. 
The general was terribly absent-minded, 
aud one day he sauntered into the stadio 
of the celebrated marine painter, Mr. K 
The artist was ont at the moment, bat 
standing upon the floor was a very lar 
and very superb picture of the sea- . 
with the surf rolling in upon it. The 
ral stood looking at it for awhile, antil his 
mind wandered off from the present, and 
under the intlaence of the picture be 
gradually was impressed with a vague no 
tion that he was at the sea-shore. So, 
still gazing at the painting, be slowly re- 
moved bis clothes, and finally stood in a 
revery without a stitch upon him. Then 
he clasped his nose with his tingers, bent 
his neck forward, and plunged head fore- 
most into the surf. people on the 
floor below thought there was an eartb- 
quake. The artist came rashing in, and 
found General Mumm with bis bead against 
the washboard, one leg hanging from the 
ragged surf, and the toes of his left foot 
wriggling among the ruins of the light 
house. The general could not get bis bat 
on for a month, until the bamps subsided, 
and then he went around to offer to pay 
for the picture, bat K. let him off. t 
dive was too great a tribute to the artist's 
genius for him to get angry at it. 
—McDonugal received a check for #4») 
some time ago, and before he could have 
it cashed he lost it. ‘lo make himself safe 
he sent to the banks to have the check 
stopped, and then be advertised it and 
offered a reward of #.4) for ita return. On 
the next Sunday be found the check just 
where he had pat it, in the pocket of bis 
best vest. So on Monday morning he 
went down to get the money for it. He 
was not acquainted with the officers, and 
when he presented the check, the teller 
looked at him, and whispered to one of 
the clerks, who instantly went oat. Then 
the teller pretended to be ting the 
money over slowly. Presently his eye 
lighted ; the clerk entered with a police- 
man; the teller jumped over the counter 
and collared McDougal; the clerk seized 
him by the leg, and the policeman hit him 
over the head with aciub. Then they got 
McDougal down and the crowd stood 
around, while the policeman searched him. 
The more he kicked and screamed and 
struggled, the harder they held him, until 
at last when they had emptied his pockets 
and torn nearly all his clothes off, the po- 
liceman dragged him up the street to the 
station-house, followed by a crowd of 
small boys, who whistled on their fingers 
and criticized the appearance of Mr. Mo- 
Dougal. After awhile he was taken before 
an alderman, and at last he was 
to explain the situation and prove his iden- 
tity. He says now that only one thing in 
connection with the tragedy troubles him, 
only one thing: he can't exactly ander- 
stand how that policeman could have had 


day, young Clamm playing bop-Scotch 
with Ballet's boy, in ene forgetfal- 
sanctuary. 





the unblushing and brazen impudence to 
come to him when he was di rged and 
demand the +.) reward, on acoount of the 


trouble he bad had trying to make things 
comfortable and correct. 

A Pittsburgh paper, commenting upon 
the operations of a certain investigating 
committee, remarks that ‘“‘the end is 
reache:! at last.” We jo not want to ap- 
pear too drea:ifully particular, bat we may 
be permitte:! to observe that it would have 
been extremely ol: if the end had been 
reache:! at first. It is generally reache:! at 
last, unless yon commence at the en:! and 
conclu:!s at the beginning; and even then 
it is a matter for liscnssion whether the 
en:! in such a case is not really the begiv- 
ning, and the beginning the conclasion. 
The matter is not important, bat « man 
who goes out of his way to observe that 
the en! is reache:! /vst, is likely to startle 
the public sometime or other with some 
such remark as this *‘ Mr, Jones's vital 
spark having fled, he breathed his last and 


| then rolled over and expired, and as bis 


spirit pass«.| gently away he entered the 
valley of death and gave up the ghost, and 
in a moment he was no more.” We want 
to prevent this kind of thing it we can. 
We see in the papers that a man iD 
New York proposes to keep canal naviga 
tion open all winter by heating the water 
by means of iron-pips through which a 
current of hot water is passed. A Norris- 


| town journal suggests that this will be « 


good thing, if for nothing else because it 
will prevent the ice becoming so cold a 
to be uncomfortable to sit on. Bat we 
may say, seriously, that we «\oabt the 
the pipe plan. Oar method 
the canal-boats red- 
hot, and to keep them running up and 


| down, by means of incandescent mules. 


And if this should not be efficacious, the 
water might be wade hot with mastard, 
smeared along the bottom of the canal. A 


| mustard-and water canal would be inte- 


resting merely as a curiosi'y ; aud in cases 
of sudden stomach-eche among the bold 
na\igetora of the boats, it would be very 
convenient. All a sufferer woald have 
do would be to dive overboard and lay 
Limself upon the mastard at the bottom and 
stay there until he got well. A friend st 
our elbow suggests that the tow-path might 
be taken up and replaced with a warm cast- 


| iron tow-path, which would keep the water 


from freezing, while the old towpath could 
be cut into lengths, the pieces laid side by 


| side, and sold to somebody as a farm. Bat 
| this is treating the subject with too mocb 


levity. If we can't consider the matter 
with p r solemnity we will decline to 
allude to it at all 
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Vl Ish ™ HEPLERS, 
garden, » veces +! amie 
i gil mewn light char 
Andi al! the earth be wrapped fh dewey eilenee, 
My ad) ® @tep to lwer, 
1 wait tenpestiont, sare, ete t tall me, 
=! r yet hats fa 
> ken + tryst, bat night t+ slowly wanting 
And Inan'’s ofbh hath pater 
* - cometh an mae 
lheas 4 
The rant vos pain of mortale or the ealler 
tat ot woe tT 
r yeti taltn amet, sk oping 
In * yirteetite w 
he lies, forgetting love a wate se koepin 
Through ali the dewy night. 
t “, » whiepering winds hat mar her 
sander, 
Hiew tatr my lady eceme, 
thet row y lily, whee a sium). 
an t yphyre dreams 
uM on 
! 1, 
Myo dear * low thou breathest, 
A« 
are ' ev trembling 
One nt st riet, 
wth ( s sighing, 
wrrtolis 
ehrinking sorrow, 
he chords responsive in iny throbbing bosom 
Vibrate at d theill again: 
taint with the tragrant sighs of sleeping ruses, 
Joy uxenges Inte pain, 
flow stranvely gleame the moonlight en the roses, 
BB he olght, #0 lone 
ister thought I beard a footfall stealing, 
So light thy step, my own 
No, ‘twas the weetern wind that, faintly sighing, 
He catbes through the darke ome bough, 
Neo ionger hope, so la into ber Uryeting 
My lec) comes not now, 
See, Where be moon, etwit the columne shim 
Mmeriny, 
Lets ta « wand rag beam, 
Ur is it—«tay, oh foolish heart, thy throbbing 


t's white robe's yleam 
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CHAPTER XXII 
\ MISTERIOU® FRIEND 

After be bad eaten his breakfast, Jay 
Marlary in no pleasant mood went ont 
for a walk. He wanted to calm himself 
and to retlect as to bis best course. The 
result so far of his private machinations 
bad been very unsatisfactory. The pre- 
sence of Jasper (iray began to irritate 
him. l’erbape Mr. Giray bad a private plot 
too. Jay Marbury felt uncomfortalle. 
None are so quick to suspect unfair deal- 
ing as those capable of it themselves. 
Therefore Marbury was ill at ease in bis 
mind, despite his satisfying breakfast, 
which failed to have that soothing effect 
npon him that a luxnrions meal is said to 
have upon the animal man. 

Meanwhile something was transpiring at 
the house he had left. 

The mute Duffy had borne a note from 
Jasper Gray to Mra. Kowland, re«jnesting, 
as a favor of importance to herself, an in- 
terviewin the parlor. She could but grant 
it. She thought of him as one who might 
become her friend. 

‘*T will see you,” she wrote back, and 
very soon she descended once wore to the 
lower parlor. 

The gas was burning still; the shatters 
were closely fastened ; and there was no 
one in the apartment when she entered, 


but Mr. (iray was only a moment or two | 


behind her. 
His manner seemed disturbed, almost 


agitated. 


“I come as a friend,” were his first 
words to the prisoner. ‘* Have no fear in 
my presence, Mra. Kowland, nor in the 
presence of others, if I am near.” 

“Ob, thank yon, sir,” she returned, 
gratefully, strangely thrilled by the grave, 
good tones of his voice. It seemed as if 
abe had heard that voice before. She 


Ww bg t the de- | 
| rs ary can save you from e 


of @ marriage with such a man 
| ~—euoh a creature rather. His is to 
abstract from your once repu father's 
papers the proofs of your real parentage 
which Belmont Matthewson undoubtedly 
| fy and then induce you to become 
| bis wife. I, as an sccessory to the plot, 
am to receive five hundred thousand of 
the millions of dollars which await in 
chanoery your claim. 

* You cannot, | am sure, lend yourself 
the furtherance of such a wicked 
me. 

“IT can and will, if you will only give 

your approval of it.’ 

*: You insalt me, Mr. Giray, to propose 


to 


| such action on my part,” said Mra. Kow- | 


| land with something like the old fear and 
diagust she had felt for Jay Marbury. This 
| man, after all his kindliness and apparent 
honesty, was only a smoother hypocrite 
than the rest--he was only trying to win 
the promised five hundred thousand in the 


easiest way. 


liowland,” he said in a tone that somehow 
| trust. 
you 
| & greater degradation. 
come the wife of Jay Marbury, he will ver 
tainly endeavor to deliver you into the 
hands of your old persecators.” 
| ‘*And will you not save me from that 
| fate’ she implored. 
| ** Perhaps-— perhaps, Mrs. Rowland,” he 
| said with real or well simulated emoticn, 
} ‘you will marry ««, and go by that door 
| to safety *" 

**No, vo; I will do nothing dishonora- 
| ble. I may be made the victim of wrong, 
| but I will not consent to my own degrada 

tion, / am «a wife, Mr. Gray, and nothing 
can win me from my allegiance to my 
| loved though lost husband.” 
| Mr. Gray had arisen. Again he seemed 
| powerfully moved. 
| 
| 


I only show you how you may escape 


Mra. Kowland regarded him strangely. 
A sabtle sympathy drew her toward him 
she fell that he would yet serve her and 
save her. 

**I will leave you,” he said, abruptly. 
| ** Bat I promise for the time to protect 
| you, Mrs. Rowlend. Have no fear while 
| you remain in this house.” And with a 
bow be went ont. 
| 
| 

CHAPTER N\UTL 


| A STRANG? 


PRISON, 


| ‘The quickly-conceived and daringly-exe- 
| onted plot to abduct his rival was, as we 
jhave said, undertaken by Cecil Parnell 
j}more in the spirit of reckless delight in 
anything of the kind, than in the hope that 
Harry's relatives would thereby be led to 
suppose that he was dead. 

Ceoil certainly did not think the fraud 
would |e long undiscovered by Harry's re- 
latives his father or whoever might seek 
for him. He did hope and caloulate, how- 
ever, that the Dales would not for a consi 
derable period arrive at the truth of the 
matter. He knew, or believed at least, that 


| won t care.” 





| reassured ber in spite of her rising dis- | never Anew,” laughed the little ogre 
“Ido not urge this action upon | 


If you do not be- | ed and strangely concerned. 


| 


“I do not intend to insult you, Mrs. | 


| an understanding of his position led him 


** I bear the bustle and roar 

“Trae. any fool might reason as far as 
you have done. You are not « great dis- 
tance from Broadway.” 

**Lam in New York, then? Speak, you 
little wretch, and enlighten me further 

Harry felt irritable and indignant. He 
did not like the tantalizing manner of the 
dwarf, and bad no patience with him. 

“Youre a prisoner,” said the latter, 
vindictively. 

“A prisoner! 

* Yea, my young sir 

**How ia that’ Tell me, or I shall go 
mad.” 

“Go mad if you want to, I guess they 


“I wont go mad. By whom was | 
brought here, and with what object” 

** By my employers; 1 serve them with. 
out qaestioning 

** Was I not injared in a railroad acci 


dent ’” 
“It's no barm to tell you that mach 
you were.” 


* And I was oarried here insenaille 
“How well you remember what you 


Harry, in spite of himself, owing to bis 
weakened condition, began to feel depreas 


* You had better not talk any more now,” 
said his attendant. ‘1 will bring you food 
and drink.” 

He disappeared, and soon returned with 
some refreshments, of which Harry par- 
took. His anxiety to obtain some sort of 


thet 4 





to further quest ‘a, notw 8 
the advice of his jailer to refrain there 
from. 

**I would be greatly obliged to you,” he 
said, “if you would inform me why I am 
here.” 

**I do not know,” asseverated the dwarf, 
sharply. ‘I know nothing but to do my 
employers’ bidding. I do not live in the 
world-I live wnder it. I never go into 
the street——the boys hoot at me, and all 
others stare or smile, [ am an odd, mis 
shapen, ugly creature; fut / mike a gun! 
and mafe mrcvant,” be concluded, signiti 
cantly. 

** And you are employed in evil work, I 
take it,” said Harry, not without a shiver, 
as be vaguely thought of the secret junto 
named by Beatrice howland—of a poamble 
plot to intimidate or coerce his father by 
this seizure of his own person —of schemes 
he had beard whispered to obtain anwill 
ing votes or resignations or connivances at 
monstrous frauds—and lastly of the sup- 

secret foe who had already, aa he 
believed, attempted his assassination in 
tiring that audacious shot through the 
window of Mr. Dale's parlor. 

Of all these things Harry thought, and 
a chill stole over him till be trembled. All 
the rumors and indefinite conjectures con 
cerning a powerful secret organization of 
gold-armed and gold seeking villains, at 
which he had only hitherto langbed as 
fanciful figures, now seemed to him like 
realities, 

Nor were his apprehensions as applied 
to hin i liate situation, nnfounded, for 





the two families bad had no int u 
with each other except throngh Harry ; and 
with bim removed, they would probably 
still romain apart. Their social positions 
were so different. Mr. Lester as a director 
of the Pennsylvania Company might know 
Mr. Dale as an employee, but nothing 
more. 

In the meantime, before by any poasi- 
bility the facta of the frand be had en- 
gaged in came out, Cecil hoped to have 
sopplied in the heart of Jessie Dale the 

ace of her lost lover. She would forget 

er grief in the presence of bimaelf. 
Cecil's sanguine nature made all this seem 
»lansible. Even if be fell in the favor of 
fr. Dale-—as be already suspected be had 
fallen —he trusted to regain the conductor's 
favor. 

Harry Lester was now in this young 
plotters power, and at his mercy. He 
was in positive danger, for if Cecil failed 
| to achieve the object be sought, he was at 
least determined that his rival should not 
enjoy that felicity ; and in his jealous dis- 
appointment, should Jessie prove anyield- 
ing in her love and loyalty to the wmil- 
lionaire's son, he might become dangerous- 
ly revengeful. 

When Harry Lester came back to con- 
acionsness after that long lapse of sensi- 
bility indaced by the shook he had received 
in the railroad disaster—and lengthened by 











looked at him in «acest & 

** Why am I here, would 
said, with a serious smile. 
the associate of dish t 
able men ?” 

** Yea,” she said, timidly. ‘* You cannot 
be in actaal | @ with sach ?” 

‘Nor am I,” be answered, nly. ‘I 
am a wolf on the track of wolves.’ 

‘Ab’ a detective? One employed to 
anmask this cabal of corporation plunder- 
ers?” 

** Not that exactly. But I have insinua- 
ted myself among them withont exciting 
suspicion, and I may at last be enabled to 
band «ciwe of them over to the law. But 
tuat is not my chief object.” 


you ask?” he 
“Why am I 
d diab : 








piates administered by his cunning enemy 
-he was as painfully and bewilderingly 
affected as ever human being was before. 
He was alone in a small and obscure 
apartment, that looked dismally like a 
vault, certainly near some great city tho- 
roughfare, for be could hear the subdued 
roar and rumble of crowded life vatside— 
a circumstance which bix confased facual- 
ties at firat associated with the noise made 
bys or train. He remembered //.1/ 
the fact of his having left his home by rail 
—but in a dim and | way, for he en- 
deavored in vain to recollect to what place 
he had been travelling. 
The jerking jar of the down-planging 
train—the cries that so suddenly and ter- 





He paused as if he expected his hearer 
to question him. 

She did not, and be proceeded 

**T am only a self-seeker after all. This 
junto, or some powerful members of it, 
has done me private wrong, and I seek to | 
exempt myself from the long conseyuences 
of that wrong. But I mast first learn if | 
there is a single human beart to be trusted. 
I have heretofore thonght that I had been 
deceived by one whom I believed was trath | 
itself ; now I have hope that it was not so.” 

Mr. Gray was growing mystical, but he 
appeared to be deeply in earnest. 

** Has Jay Marbury asked you to marry | 
him ’” be asked, with much abruptness. | 

**He has,” said Mrs. lowland, with | 
blushing scorn. 

‘* And you would not listen to bis suit?” | 
“Not voluntarily; I am a wife; he 
could but insult me.” 
** But he declares that you are widowed 

if not by death by desertion.” 

‘*My heart is loyal to him who once 
loved me, and who still would, had not base 
A 4k tad us.” 

** You believe him true in heart then ’” 

**I do, and ever shall. He was noble, | 
even as others were base.” 

Mr. Gray seemed more agitated than | 
An uncontrollable tremor shook bis | 
whole frame. 

** What if be should believe you false ?" | 

“He does, I fear, else be would retarn 
Be hope that he will?” | 

** Have you any e ? 

** None chatouse,” she said, despairing- 
ly. “*I bave no bope now but to encape | 
being made the victim of another's lust | 
for gold.” 

“Do you know what Jay Marbury'’s 
scheme is?” 

“To make me his wife, I suppose, that | 
‘+ may claim my fortune through me.” 

**T think be loves you.” 

‘* Loves me! what is the love of one like | 
him worth *" | 

“Bat if you were to marry him you, 
could escape a anion with one morally and | 
physically foul. You know Kimball Mat. | 
thewson ?” 

“He isin soul and body a leper,” she 
said, with a look of loathing 





| 
| 


| tinned, a little preposterously 


rifyingly arose —the blind awfnl sense of a 





disaster baving occurred—all these came 
in quick succession to bis mind. 

‘There must have been an accident,” | 
he said audibly to himself; ‘‘ and I was | 
injured.” 


He raised his haud to bis head, where a | a prisoner. 


burning pain now began to be felt. ‘1 
was wounded 


this strange 


place Perhaps,” 
bat who | 
will wonder at him’ ‘perhaps I[ 
killed, and—and-—” | 

Harry louked jnst then very much like a | 
child that is frightened suddenly ont of ita | 
sleep, at becomes immediately assured 
that there is no great danger. 

‘Oh, no, not that'” be smiled. 
not in the next world yet.” 

He felt in his pocketa. Perhaps he was | 
seeking for the picture of Jessie Dale, to | 


“Tm | 


| vaults and fire proofs—a safe place to hold 
but why am I here alone in | You're not the first one that» Leen here. 
he con-/| Ith a queer 


ieee | band.” 


| make the realization of his continued | than aid you in any way. 


he was in the power of Belmont Matthew- 
aon as well as of Cecil Parnell, the latter 
having decided to give his rival into the 
keeping of the arch-villain of the junto, 
where, as the son of Ellis Lester, he would 
bo particularly safe. 

As for Ceoil himself, we may as well say 
here, be was already back in the Quaker 
City, thinking more of Jessie Dale than of 
anything else. He knew that Harry was 
out of bis way for a time, and he intended 
to make the most of bin alsence. 

How long Harry would remain a prisoner 
—if indeed he were ever released ex 
cept by death--depended now in a great 
degree upon the will of Belmont Matthew 
son, who, as we shall see, had designs of 

his own in relation to the captive. 

Harry's great anxiety was to ascertain of 
his keeper, if possible, in what sort of a 
building he was confined, and ita location 
in the city. It seemed to him that it must 
be a subterranean apartment, for no light 
of day was visible--a lamp relieved the 
obscurity of the place—and he felt that it 
was low, and shut from the wholesome air 
of an apper region. Yet the world and 
freedom could not be far away, for the 
subdued roar of the hurrying life of the 
great city came to his ears. He therefore 
questioned the dwarf, bat ol-tained no sa- 
tisfaction, for the little fellow told him he 
had talked too much already. 

The next day he senowel 
and with more success. 

“It may satisfy you,” said the dwarf, 
sarlily, ‘* to know just where you are, and 
then you won't be bothering yourself with 
thoughts of escape. You cant get away 
you need not cry out in the hope of having 
some one bear you, for I will always be 
near to answer first. Ha! ha! you will 
find me a faithfal jailor, I'm an odd, 
demonish little wretch, and you might 
think there was no place nor work in the 
world for me, but I have both. Ha! ba!” 

The latter was not what our hero moat 
desired to hear, though be was repulsively 
interested, nevertheless, in the creatures 
account of himself 

**Bat will you not inform me in what 
sort of a place | am confined? he asked. 

And the dwarf answered quite gleefully 

“You are down among the treasure 


hia inquiries, 


Its « private banking-vault, 


bot we make different uses of it. 


this, 


closer to the lamp, perused with the most 
| eager interest the account it contained of 
| the disaster 

He saw, too, what others had seen 
own Dame among the killed’ 

Hie sensations, as he beheld thu an 
| nouncement, may be imagined Then 
succeeded the most painfal and agitatun,; 
| reflections, Was he dead to the world 
dead to bis parents and friends, dead to 

Jeanie” 
Agonizing thenght' Not till now did be 

realize the utter helpleasness and serious 
| ness of his sitnation. If he were supposed 
|} te be dead, no outside aid would ever 
reach bim. He grew sick at heart as he 
contemplated all this, 

A vision of his sorrowing mother came 
to his mind-and of sweet Jessie Dale, 
mourning him as dead. Ue had not even 
the sulace of her picture bow he deplored 
the loss of that’ 

His head drooped over the pages of the 
journal he had been reading. His des 
pondency, increased no doubt by his weak 
physical condition, was extreme. After 
awhile he raised bis head aad looked aroand 
open his dangeon walls. The dwarf had 
stiently withdrawn 

* Hopeless must be my position here,” 
he mused. * Look at these iron-doors and 
heavy locks! this grim and lonesome 
vaalt! I wonder that ! do not perish for 
want of air; bat ventilation most be spe 
clally provided me. And through the same 
opening comes that dull roar of life and | 
trade. Hut let me listen’ | hear it no 
longer, night must bave fallen, and the 
free feet that lately passed me so car 
ly by, have gone. Uark' what soand is 
that? 

He bent his head in an attitade of eager | 
attention. Now that he realizod that day | 
was over, the lonesomeness of hin situa 
tion seemed doubly increased. The least 
sound was weloome, for it indicated some 
lingering human presence, Down among | 
the treasure. vaults! a prisoner of mr of | 
the war for unjust gain’ ‘The thonght was | 
chilling ; it was as bad aa to be inthe cata 
combs, 

Listening, Harzy distinguished a sound 
very unlike any that he had heard before. 
It did not appear to come from the atreet, 
but rather from a depth lower even than 
the level on which be himself was | 

It was not long before, with a start and 
almost an exclamation of joy — he decided 
upon its cause, ‘That peculiar dull, boring | 
sound was not to be mistaken.  /furglurs 
were at work tunnelling their way to Un 
vaults supposed to contain Lrvasure ! 

“IT wilt let them continne their labor,’ 
said Harry, to himself in a glow of excite 
ment. “If their object in to enter here, 
after they have broken throngh I will 
frighten the: off and escape! Ob, Heaven 
wend that they /v direct their operations 
against this chamber! What a startling 
secret IL hold! My little jailor, | trast you 
will not visit me by night and discover it 
I may be free yet! I may be free yet! It 
is villain againat villain; I may escape be 
tween them. How long will it be ere they 
are through ? It may be weeks — no, hardly 
that; their work is well advanced. Those 
wolid walls are yet to be passed, however, 
at least. I must be patient patient.” 

The word was aspirated in a hot breath 
from the young man’s lips; bis excitement | 
was intense. And well might it be, for 
when was nach strange deliverance before 
extended to a prinoner / 

All night long the labors of the snbter 
ranean workers continued, with only brief 
intervals, perhaps of reconnvissanoe, inter 
ropting their monotonous and invisible 
advanoo. 

The dwarf did not visit the vault, and so 
the secret was safe for at loant another «day 

With the coming of what Harry pre- 
sumed was the morning, the sounds ceased, 
to be renewed, be did not doubt, when 
bight came again. 

Thin great apriety now was to be assured 
that the burglars were intending to enter 
the vault which was hia prison. 


his 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


THE [RON HAND REACHING POR GOLD 


About noon of the day following his 
strange and important discovery, Harry 
Lester received notice from his attendant, 
the dwarf, that the obief of the junto de 
sired to see him, and that he would be con 
dacted by a private way to the private office 
of the magnate in «aestion. 

Harry had been farnished an abundant 
and excellent breakfast, his wound gave 
him leas pain than it had been doing, he 


th 


| our designa, 


Mm altapeous with the entrance of Harry 
came Kelmont Matthewson, bis cold white 
face wearing an etpression somewhat of 


triamph 
Sut down, young man ‘inf, give 
him « seat, he said = 6 You are the son 


of Ellis Leater, of Voiladelphia 

*T am,” replied oar here, ‘and you, I 
wake bold to say, are Helmont Matthew 
son, the greatest rascal in Christendom 

“If that distinction belongs to me,” re 
turned he, calmly, ‘it would become you 
to treat the power inte which you have 
fallen with reapect, for I tell you, my fair 
young sir, the greatest rascal in (Christen 
dom not to be regarded with levity 

It te net only my custom bat my prin 
ciple to yield reapect only to hanesty, was 
Marry» noble retort, 

* We will waive haything further of that 
sort, said the great corruptionist, in bis 
coll, even speech. “ You have called me 
Kelmwont Matthewson on what presnmp 
tion do you address me so confidently by 
that name 

“On the presumption thet none but the 
powerful villain Kelmont Matthewson ts 
whispered to be, would treat me in the oat 
rageons manner | heve been treated 

** Let me inform you, young sir, that it 
was « by my direction that you were 
brought bere. i knew nothing of any de 


first piace | notify you that for the sake 
of secarity to ourselves in case you should 
by any possibility escape, | wish to make 
it appear that you are on: of «s, and to 
that end shall re)cest your signatare to 
certain papers I deo not expect thet you 
will immediately yield to my demand, bat 
means will eventaally be foand to compel 
you 

** L will never yield to anch subserviency 
as that, cried Harry, indignantly: ** can 
ning villain that you are, to seek so to com 
promise and disarm me. 

* We shall see what your action will be, 
said Mattheweon, with hie usaal «nietness, 
ignoring the well applied epithet. ‘' In the 
meantime | shall commence new opers 
tions against your feather We are deter 
mined to force bim tanto compliance with 
our eiabes, of to compel his resignation as 
an officer of the Pennsylvania.” 

* Aadacions scoundrel! You shall not 
ancceed you will find as both invalner 
able to your wicked measures! Perhaps, 
though, you will try assassination again. ' 

“Your father bears a charmed life 
said the arch villain, with an wavering 
ovol nena, 

“As you have found in your attempts 
ageinet it) Coward and assassin’ I will 
at least have « view of your crnel face '” 

He tore fariously at the bandage that 





sigh to deprive you of your freed antil 
I wan informed that the son of Ellis Lester 
was in our hands.” 

Harry, had he been permitted to, would 
have looked bis surprise and i dulit 


! 
"tadionation raged in Har 
et 


led his « utastrong hand was 

inatantly upon him to prevent hie achiev 
hia object 

‘s bosom like 





** Nevertheless,” continued Nelmont Mat. 
thewaon, ‘the intelligence was agreeable 
tome. I think we can make use of you, 
sir. 

“And I think you will find me as hard 
to mould to your wishes and purposes as 
you do my father,” said the young man, 
bravely, 

“Do not put too much confidence in 
your powers of resistance,” said the arch 
villain, coldly and thresteningly. ‘ You 
little understand our determination and 
resources if you believe you oan balk us in 
Though I admit,” he added, 
“that if your fathers natare bolda stron 
iu you, we may fad a a dificult anbjeot. 

“Lam proud to believe that my father 
is an incorruptible man — one whom neither | 
bribes nor menaces can move against his | 
convictions of right, and I trast, whatever | 





| be your intentions respecting me, I may | 


be enabled to withstand, 


would, blandishments, promises, 


even as he! 
socluc | 


| tons, threats and even tortare, for I verily | 


think you are capable of the latter.” 

Matthewson smiled his cold, faint amile 

“Would you fancy an imprisonment, | 
perhaps of yoars, rather than your free. | 
dom on certain conditions ?' 

** "The conditions would certainly |.« dis 
honorable, not to say villainous, I would | 
die in the vault into which you have thruat | 
me rather than become accessory to your 
wickedness.’ 

‘And do you think that yeur father 
invalnerable to every other inflaence we 
oan bring to bear apon him could resiat 
making certain surrenders if he knew that 
his son wos languishing in a living grave, 
and that his deliverance could be pur 
chased only in that way?’ 

‘That is your game, then’ I guessed | 
ax much ; but let me assure you that it will 
fail. My father would give hin «vn life 
rather than lend himself even as a passive 
agent in b of wholesale robbery, 
and | trast that even the sacrifice of bis 
non would not be counted too great a one 
to make in the cause of right and for the 
bieweod sake of justice.’ 

** low you prate, bey! Von little know 
the weakness of a parent's nature. \ou 
little know also the flimainess of thin so 
called principle that seta itself in opposi 
tion to enterprising —" 

* Villainy,” interpolated 
qaiok disdain. 

*Oall it what you will, but talk not of 
honesty. Every man bas hin price. He 
oaune your father in already the possessor 
of milhons, the price we have offered bim 
has not the attraction in bin sight it would 
otherwise have. liut he shall be made to 

ve way yet. I comprehend the age I 
ive in, and I know the mon not affected 
with ite spirit which in that of gain are 
rare. Might made right in the foudal days, 
and in these atilitarian times the same | 
stern oustom in equally honored in men's | 
hearts, thoagh conventionalities often re- 
strain its exercine.’ 

Harry Leater listened to these words in 
mute wonder, under which a mighty in 
dignation heaved like a sea. Was this man 











Harry, with 








had obtained some sleep, and altog , 
especially taking into consideration bis 
prospect of deliverance, be felt fresh and 
almost jabilant. 

And now be was to be taken into the 
presence of the great head of the corpora. 
tion vampires! Thin of itself was enough 
to arouse and enliven bim. 

** You will be taken to an upper oftice,” 
said the dwarf; ‘bat you are warned to 
make no outery nor effort to escape, for 
the slightest demonstration of that kind 
will bring you into trouble. 

“Will yow poance apon me and silence 
me ¢" sneered Harry, who, though be would 
be the last one to ridicule personal de- 
formities, could not refrain from making 
this contemptavous query, because of the 
pompous threatening of his diminutive at 
tendant 

The dwarf scowled malignantly, and 
muttered tirst something like a curse, and 








world, my fair sir you | 
wouldn't guess half that’s done init ander | 


‘IT guess enough now,” returned Harry | 
‘Tam in the power of that infernal janto | 
at which I have heretofore only laughed 
There is villainy afoot more gigantic than 
was ever before known, and I am made a | 
victim, perhaps, that others may Le hand 
led through me. But you will fail in your 
evil designs, if you think to use me as) 
your instrament. I will die bere rather 
I hardly know 


earthly existence still easier. If so, be did | what to believe or suspect, but I aw oon 


not find what be sought 
some difficulty in getting his hands into 


**I wish somebody would come and tell 
me who I am and where I am,” he expressed 
himself a little petulantly. 

** What time of day is it? 


feel. | 


He looked at his watch. It had stopped, | tell you this, young sir, because I see you 


| his pocketa, for they ‘the pockets) didn't | themselven strong enough to defy law and 
| seem a4 familiar to him as they ought to | attempt any evil. 


but he did find | vinced now of the existence of an or 


ganization of corruptionista who think 


** You will be farther convinced on that | 
point,” laughed the dwarf, unpleasantly, | 
** before you are released from their hold. | 


| No man leaves their hands until it in »4/: 
| for them to give him bis freedom ayain. | 
| find bim ? 


bat if ever a watch was justifiable for doing | are obstinate and plucky ; you will Lave to | 
that, Harry's was—it was dented in the become tractable, or your stay bere will be | 


case as if a bullet had struck it. 


“*T'm tired of this state of things,” de 


Harry, in increasing uneasiness and | brief indeed, 


impatience. ‘‘If somelody doesn't come 
without, I'll bring them.” 

And forthwith he became demonstra. | 
tive. 


This bad its effect, for the oddest little taining an 


| neither short nor agreeable, uuless 


** Unless you choose to make it very | 
I suppose, and cat my | 
earthly career as short as the railroad dis. | 
aster merely missed doing.’ 
Again the little imp laughed and ogled 
* Will you furnish me with a paper con 
tof accident *” asked | 





elf of a man that Harry bad ever dreamed | Harry. 


of, presented himself. He wade our young 

bero think of gnowes and earth-men 
** What's wanted ?” piped the dwarf. 
‘I want to know where I am ?” 

Harry, with some asperity of tone. 
* You re safe,” said the little man. 


“*Tean oblige you that far,” was the re 


| ply, in what our hero thought was rather 

la malignant tone, notwithstanding the 

replied | readiness with which the request was ac 
ceded to 


The dwarf disappeared from the place, 


“That's not satisfactory. Who brought | and soon came back with several copies of | 
different journals of late issue 


me bere? What city am I in?” 
* Yon know you ry in a city *” 


Harry took one, and seating himself 


then this intelligible reply 

‘You would feel strong banda upon 
you. Do not laagh at my weakness | aw 
only a small limb of « yreat power | 

“I do pot doubt that,” said Harry. | 
** Lead on, I am anxious to see this prince | 
of villains 

* You are bold. You may think your 
self favored in beiny perusitted to go to 
him at all--you are the second prisoner 
only who bas beld andience with him. Bat | 

may say the privilege in not a desiral.le 
one, apless you are willing to give in to his 
demands, whatever they way be 

** Let us go,” seid our hero, impatiently 

The dwarf looked at a watch he carried, 
a small and beaatifal chronometer, saying 

‘There is a minute to spare yet, we 


| will wait here.” 


Harry smiled at a conceit that entered 
his mind. 

** This ia a nineteenth century dwarf, to 
carry a watch! I suppose be can afford it 
The Little imp’ where did his masters ever | 
How shrewd in them to chouse | 
such a servant, though’ . 

**Now,” said the little fellow when the 
time was ap, ‘we have one minute to give | 
to your blindfolding yet, and then you 
will be 

**Am Ito be blindfolded ” 
Harry, in surprise. 

You, and securely you might tarn ap 
asa dangerous witness some day, though 
I dont think it likely 

The two left the vaalt. 


interrupted 


In the first open 


| space they came to, after going through a 


barrow ascending passage, the operation 
of blindfolding was performed by a man 
whose features were wasked 

Then with a curious feeling, compounded 
of fear and amnasement—for Harry could 
hardly forget that this waa nf bufluonery 
be passed on and entered the very office 
we bave Lefore seen 


}atrong within hin 


| there 
| himself to hin fall heiht 


~ jac on the subject of gain? 
Had success in greed so corrupted bis na 
ture that the infection had extended even 
to bin mind’ ‘The enunciation of such 
unholy principlos- made with auch evi 
dent earnestness ahocked and alarmed 
our hero, Never bad he met with snch 
honed Aimbonenty , villainy seemed sancti 
fled by a faith in ite right to existence 
And then the declarations he had heard 
made! Was this man's spirit indeed the 
apiritof the age, ax it would appear if it 
were laid as bare ashin’ The thonght for 
the moment wan appalling. l'ecalation, 
fraud, bribery, defaleation of the huyest 
kind and cr/id defaloation instead of 
robbery -corraption in courts and con 
gressesn, in corporations and individual 
inatenoces, the domination of © rings” and 
venality in every station were not all 
these prevailing, and was not the land 
tilled with the ery of corruption 

Then the seul of our young hero rose 
Hin blinded eyes, if 


| they saw not outward objects, saw at least 
the heinonsnesns of dishonesty —the bide 
ousness of the appalling pictare of moral 


that 
lhrawing 
with hand uy 
lifted toward Heaven, be proudly and « 
quently raid 

Youn aaperse the character of the age 
Delmont Matthewsen. You jadye all olhers 
by the low standard of self louny asl 
ani, with as little experience aa tl have iad 
in the business world, T yet count my 
faith as better and trner than your kuow 


ruin presented and saw, 
a hope for the land 


moreover, 


ledge. There +s honesty amonp the pou 
ple. there in a cof tt, far sarpessioy 
the soulless considerations of policy 


Greed exists, bat in rottenness that abiall 
prove its own decay The lust of gain 
ettends not to all, thongh the love of pos 
senmion mary. Hbut if the truth were ap 
proaching the darkness you woald Leve it, 
I tell you a light yet lingers which cannot 
be put oat, bat which shall prove the illn 
mination of the mare. (hod aholy int! nence 
sll warns the bhowan heart, and sent 
ments of right and justice are by it ke pt 
alive. Auld if the corruption that has 
reached you were to sweep like a peat 
lence stall wider, ita breath would be hare 


less to many if the power you wield wore 


tenfold increased, it conld not crash al! 
those whe oppose you Ik may, pe rhape 
make your vietiaa, bat with the grace 


of Heaven I will become, if necessary, a 
martyr to thet canse which has ne 
ed of martyrs, bat which may need then 
as touch asany other 
aod tutegrity in the business world ' 
Brave! sir koiyhtof « plobeian caase 

exclaimed Beluont Matthewaon, dermively 
‘How patiently | have ‘ 
bot now T will pat you to the 


ver boast 


the cause of honesty 


listened 


tent 


tu you 
Iu the 


pest. Ob, if he d only bring 
retribution upoo this man of villainies and 
ortmes' 

* Take him below,” directed Belmont 
Matthewson. ‘' His spirit ie too rebel. 
lions, Give bim martyrs fare hereafter, 
and we will see what effect that and con 
finement will have upon him. His bleod 
runs too rich in his veins jast now.” 

And so our hero was remanded to hia 
prison, but as be was conducted from the 
oftioe, yeaa fo) aps ney triumph 
on hia face, and if hie eyes had been an 
bandaged their light would have revealed 
his glorious spirit more fully to the tyrant- 
chief of the junto. 

(TY be continued in our neat, Commenced in No, 19) 
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CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 


— 
AUTHOR OF “THE OCosT OF CONQUEST,” ETO, 


CHAPTER XX\XI 


A PRISONER, 


W hat at thee Teheel, Theat Crowe tbe w ley partes 

singe ti parteing (ravelhore ot alr 

A wietful cute That he were with them, et¢, 
Tiubin 


There was nothing wanting to Lady Nor 
tonshall's comfort when she arrived at her 
hosband'’s splendid castle after her melan 
oholy journey. A bright fre blazed in her 
comfortable dressing room, and everything 
was in its ordinary nice trim; her bed 
room, too, and the little ante-room ad 
joining wore their usual air of laxurions 
comfort and neatnens. 

The reat of th» house seemed dark and 
dreary, and the staircase strack cold and 
obill an she pawed up it, attended only by 
Mra. Jones, the housekee;>r; but her has 
band's orders had been scrapulously fal 
filled, and onee in her own cheerful rooma, 
ahe left cok! and solitude behind her. 

* Will you come downstairs again, my 
lady? Mra. Jones asked, ‘‘or woald you 
_~ to have some refreshments up bere / 

have your own rooms on the groand 
floor also ready for you.” 

Alma sighed as she thought of those 


| ‘op rooma how, five months back, she 


ad vooupied them, the honored mistreas 
of the castle and all in it. 
In the breakfast-room she had read of 


Frank \avasour's return from peril and 
danger; and bow kind her b d bad 
been, or seemed to be, about it. Now, all 


was utterly changed. Nhe was bere again 
Lady Nortonashall still, wife of the owner of 
the soil, mistress of the mansion which, 
but for her fortane, would have passed 
into other keeping long ago —a« slighted, 
insulted wife, a prisoner, and this woman 
her gavler She fancied that the house. 
keeper regarded her with malicious cari 
omity, and that her respectful tone was only 
assumed Wo cover contempt. 

This made her feel hard and cold to the 
old lady, who, in reality, felt nothing but 
sincere y many | for the forlorn young 
creature before ber, and she only replied, 
abortly 

2 Pad not to go down, thank you.’ 

* Will you allow me to take your things 
of, my lady’ You have brought no at 
tendant with you, I see,” 

**None bat Brown,” Alma replied, with 
a bitter langh, ‘‘and thoagh [ have no 
doubt be in the very model of valets, he ix 
hardly qualified for a lady « maid 

* Dear, dear,’ Mra Jonen said, sympe 


thizingly “you mast let me make up for 
it, my lady. Ll wait on you with plea 
sure 


Im not too old to be handy, you 
will find ° 

Hat Lady Nortonshall was not to be mol 
lifled, and she anawered, stillly, and some 
what haughtily 

“| require no attendance, thank you, 
Mra, Jones prisoner asually waite apon 
herself 

“A prisoner, my lady 

That was the word | used 

* bat 


theres no she repled, with a 
tone of seorn My residence here will 
be, to all intents and purposes, that of a 
prisoner every comfort, every attendance, 
tut no literty Ilave Lot puessed my 


husband « injaretions aright / 
** My lady, I 


wtartl 


the housekeeper began, 
uracy of the guess, and 
hardly knowing what to «ay in roply 
“Dwee I Alma went on, in the 
cold, hard tone ‘09 course, you 
will only de your duty tn attending to your 
onlers bat in the meantime I shall dis 
pense with your service I shall reyaire 


bat the m 


have, 


hate 


nothing wore to night 
‘ No refreshment whatever, my 
hot even a cup of tea’ 
Joa may sen! 
nothing more. 
hut Mex 
it Lernelf 


lady 
me thatif you will 


foned did not send it 
She 


she took 
prepared it. and set it oat 
in as tompting « fastion as she could, and 
vent ap with it as vently and respectfully 
as though her ledystip bead treated her 
with all ber former courtesy 

She dil this to save ber from prying 
eyes, for every servant in the house was 
oayerto yet an es to look at thetr 
eho had retarne! ander such 
ircumetances, She felt for her 
tallow ber to 


use 
tuixtross, 
atratipe 

sincerely, and she would » 


he stared a 


Altan mecely thanked her, signed to her 
to pul the tray down, and tarned to the 
fire avein without a worl She had taken 


ber travelling attire, aod sat with her 
hands in her lap, staring lintlensly at the 
glowing coals in the polished grate 


Phere was so wach dejection in her list 
tows attitade, and se mach weary hopeless 
Leas in the pale face which looked so sa ily 
at the briptt blaze, that the cood womans 
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motherly heart was tonched 
**Poor dear she said, as she bastied 
re . . 
oe. Grrr 
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beresif with the teacupe “If she would 


euly tek to me of let me talk te ber 
Beall | poor it owt, my lady? 
* Pheere 


K 4 emother word, and she whecled the 
Mitte table close te the forlorn Alme «aide, 
wite ber beartfelt prty almost brimming 
ever ber epee im toare 

* hell maybe come round by and by, 
abe thought to bere if “end open ber 
beer te me 1d comfort ber, poor thing 
if abe'd let me | em sore it eweld du ber 

«<a . 
Otae teaaneed fora mowent bat Alme 
did not spook ageim, oF betray any farther 
euuectou«cness of ber presetoe, so she 
eotily chueed the duor and left ber to ber 
wolf 

fre fonnd her master « velet ealting for 
ber duen steire ot «8 comfortalty «presd 
tetde, Mr Brown dearly beved @ gmt 
meni, aud never failed te do jatice te te 
@~d things ot Nortemshell ehevever bie 
masters Funieee tke ko hiu Uete 

“Well, bow te shel he acted, eben 
the buuscheeper reterned Is she pretty 
quiet etd teenumatle ? 

* Mees as qatet on a stone, and as bard 
the butun her per replied bat maybe abe I 
change eget hie used to be as sweet 
pwkaw of ste ie pretty, poor lady, when 
whe eae bere before 

“And a she ic pow = Whatever mey 
have happened, [will sey thie for ber, 
nhe sas eeeet end gentle « lady ae any ovr 
eveid wish to sttend spon Cue pert of 
the ) trney down | thenght abe ean Lenml ts pe 
ber ere aod | wished myself well through 
the fair, | ean tell you bat eben I went 
lute ihe sen. © Carriage Beith ber she wer an 
pettle ase lan bh, aod as polite to me a 
tevagh 1 been 0 lord lino queer tent 
tees, ot) | can | make it ont 

Mre Jones sniffed and parsed her lips 
very tigit, af thong she would lhe to 
fey romething if ete dared 

“A very queer beasties, 
preted, wtrvminw bee chin 

Ho ene very at three to know Mra Jones» 
Opieion ut the siate of «fate, end be bat 
bet og to emt hae rutile ber feathers 
Lee am ted nont Lem, etd spoke ber mind 
vb Ue wu) « ep bationty 

“tte o queer Cominese and & Sicked 
bustiess, Me Bioen, end 1 dont belteve 
a wordof ah bte @ bard thing to way of 
One n weatet, at wep be you lL go end tell 


the valet re 








hem of 1, bat hese Lerd, bed man, and 
ite wy belief be we deong all thie te my 
ledy tot bin own wicked ence, thet bids, 

& d theres my mind 
tou wet one te carry tales to my 
master, Mis. Jones @ little more eupar, if 
erk you ver de Ll think 


yuu aa are 
few @ y_oet man ay more then you, buat 


Dow Very teeth afresa theres troth in the : 


ofer 
Nowsenee Hew wicked enongh t» 
Hp ety bt 
Hl. dete t eke thie op 
"Hw 
Iie did t, 


1 me wrsee@ oof bt, Ulett 


indeed lie quite tine 





"Waeet’ That be caught my lady, that 
Poet, be bocent Hbieg, Up stains vorbeder 

* In eiethe! tone & Vem, thats 
Jart ot Lim plete epomk tig, bat ite trae 
du then yeu fer tee peppet lhin i « 
fie. tovder eteak Rome of our owe 
beet | ruggemel 

* Ves, »ee. one of the lot of the Went 


Hlow de 
this 


Hut etarwt ay bay 
teu t ell thew together 


wold fate 
peu bee it 
five tele 

‘ate no tale | only heard what my 
lord said, end be was in @ towering rage 
beat 1 @ee true. for all the bowee war talk 
log about it ile cant Beep his own oomn 
wel Shen be gets inte @ pamrion 

* hot ateny otter time, | think Froo 
a bk y he was aleaye territly yatok with 
histea yao Try o bit of the outa pie, Mr 
Hrven Kiebard Darton ebet the phea 
meute last @c ek, and they seem th prime 
fre bet 

‘hot « morsel more, thaok you 
It was @ 


jue . 


oop mere tea, if you pleare 
o id ) -arney bere, abd 1 seems to warm 
one 


Mia Jones poured ont the tea, and, like 
a sine woman, beld ber tongae bow that 
abe bud cet that of the valet potng Bie 
bee w she bed said jast enough to make 
here talk, ated thet ele shoald hear all she 
n the course of time, for Hroen 


Wanted 
bowed a pohed pometp ae well ae any ome, 
eed geterelly coated te ler without 


seriyre all thet eae pole on 

* 0. Doe afraid theres ne doubt about 
1 he went on at length, after e pping bie 
fared of tea * The veonig get tle 
Boni, Vavemur wae at Westerpark 
theres bo denying the! end there war 
peing te cool, bat my lady ead 
coming along, thet Met there, poor 
sonal | half think she went: @ ber head, for 
I dow t eee how ane could have dome any 
thing tu the matter 

* Woat did she eat 

* Ppet 1 need not trouble myrelf ahbont 
he wae quite safe 
she had stopped 


tort 


Me 


my maerter, for that 
there @uuld be no dnel 
ut 

* Why, | thenght you said she was look 
@! op all the time 

‘ho the folie et the inn told me My 
Faed terotg ht bet wtrmtg ht tn frou the bodge 
aed boobed ber in ber tam Bhe mont 
heave sent to bimw in some way 

‘L bhepe te pordnese bething has hap 
it wonlkd bean aeful 


preed teleren them 
f with 


thing fot etther of them te be out. 


Qheir hearts fallet cn pressions 


*We bail eoom Bioe, the walet maid 
"if ec sthiog bes pone @reng they ell 
mt t lL wacom. ard then «ome one el 
be aie to telegraph to me Hiatt T thy & 
my lady San prowiti ve fron the way sbe 
epoke 

Mr Mroen « heart was set at reet pre 
eentiv. as fat ae bie masters cnfety was 
© peerced, bye tele gram ehhh he tee twee 
frow Lin Com ate bie retarn te I 
chee tnetoed of Westerpark lt wee chats | 
from foe lordship town re ndet oe, and 
the ~ imioels bh Ootblalpe!t & thing thet 
qual t be toten any sert of cata trophe 


ln the servants bell, goer ty ren high on 
the -u ) ct of Almas stubkeoe return anc 
the prep rations meade fer if aed varen. 
ore ta @ were heseded as to the teas 
therewt Moet of them were of opinion 
thet the re oo ud bewe been be quarrel «6 
their warter woald vot have had se much 
fuse mate aboot bis wi'e « reception bat 
eue vr teo of the ehier ores, eho bad 
been in the service of the present bord 
aud of bw father before him, were inelined 
to 8 eee hat different @ay of thu hig 
Dwttel me seid the coackman « 
bent ivetared grim old Vewkshireman 
whe hed grown gray at Nortonstall, end 
boped ts he 6 bw place * Deer thane, 
shes e@eeded him, somehow, ard he'll 
pb ver forgive ber | know the Norton 
shells well lie been aleays the same 
{ether sud em from one generstion te 
ercther The» can so tle end apeek gentle 
words, end be af (ict ae 8 oat white ler 
Chews cuvered, but tere « sleave mich! 
brewing for oll thet My lord wonidot 
lie the world to sey be Ul treated hi 
wile, ~o be sends @eurd bere th«t shes 
to te reve ved © ith all boner, end she 
ques be re to ee ety ont ber young life hike 
@ reper | tord tm « poden cage. 
~ Bet eat can ste bewe dene! aeked 
the o & “it's all notaenes, coschaen 





My lady came down bere for the sake of 
ber health, that « all 
N sttowshalls « querer place to send 
any ene to get bealth oo the edge of « beard 
wimter, and thets what the one oil! be, 
Mre ( wh,” the eoschmen rv pied, « little 
nettied. ‘ However, time wll shoe 
* Vea, Ht will “she retarted  “* hut whet 
over ot showa, 1 sewer believe thet pretty 
ecteatere bes done an yibing erong 
Verhepe not, but she « im trouble and 
diagrece for all that 
Puer thing '” seid two or three voices 
“Ab, ‘poor thing, indeed, said the 
cook What can she bave done to anyer 
bie bordatip ! 
* Lewed some one elae better than bim, 
I faney 1 ented Brown coming slong 
He « @ close chap, thet Hrown very cco 
but he couldn t help letting ont 
uf the stery for me te yet beld of, and 
give ® good guess at the reet Vout young 
tity I om t help bat be worry for ber 
"Aye, Of tte all troe ehont ber merriege 
eith my lord, said one of the fortmen 
' When Leas in Londen et the time of 
the wedding, | beard al! about it, aud my 
lacty 
Weald not lhe ber effaire divcnssed 
here, | aw sare aaid « voice behind them 
end tarning their beads they see sith cin 
may Mre Jones standing in the doorway 
Jou mey be thentfal it wae not Mr 
Hroen she overheard what I have done, 
abe said, severely ** Coachman, be ernte 
you ty my room to give you seme orders 
eheut to morrow morning Coek, have 
snpething tasty for my ladys enpper tn 
helf an boar Khe took nothing with her 
tes, and | moet try and persuade ber to 
wat Marie Mereh, go and ae to the fires 
up stairs, and tell ber ladyship that I shel! 
heve the honor of attending ber tll ber 
weid arrives, andaellof you onee fur all, 
let me bey that I bear no more ench rat 
hom ae you have (ast been talking It 
woald auney my iady very mach if it 
came to ber eere, and as for my lord 
well, tt would be « short stay any of you 
+ uld meke at Nortonsbell if be beard it 
She sailed out of the room, her tier! 
eUk dress rustling aa if with the conscious 
eon of the importance of the wearer, at d 
left them ell eabcined and silent They 
kocw what she satd was true end thatany 
tittle tattle repeated te their dreaded toms 
ter wonld proecare them tnetant Giemiarn 





yh 








from Nertenshell, eharacterless and for 
howt 
CHATTER \\\I 
‘ tt is THe 
' la 1 ithe? 
sid 
. weet ’ 
Mire Jones went up to Lady N ortens 


hele room with «tempting litle sugges 
a tray Bhe wonld pet let any of the 
Tyante carry it op foreshe fell were worry 
tis ber and Was at thos 
te shietd frome pry ity 


yeueg thoietreoe 

ber all she eonid 
eyee ane te jp ulettiwe bot ptien 
Alwae aud hed tite changed in the 
The hard 


tins she bad sat ap atatre alone 
perrinate, wor eehet rullen spurt 
atiot she hed repetied all the hourekery 
ore attentions had passed away, and bft 
ber te thong bat bepeless sorrow and ter 
ror She bad partially andreesed, aud let 
shown the beavy trate of her hair Sh. 
had been brasbing end arranging it for 
the night, when the sense of ber Lone 
news came tpon ber ae strongly that whe 
let the brush fall from ber band, and baret 
inte pa rtonate tenis 

Tt was thos Mra Jones found her, 
ting before the bright @re in ber 
ehtte dressing gown, and looking we for 
horn that the good natured woman « heart 
was touched 

* Poor dear, she said to here if 
then, depositing the tray she belt on a 
stand, ahe went ap to the drowping fore, 
and toaebed Almas sbouldter ‘My lady, 
ahe eaid jretly 

Lady Notoushall raived her head, and 
strove to resume ber former coldness and 
Nail 


welt 


and 


Wheat ie it) | abe said, shortly, and en 
deavered etth all ber mught te still ber 
privertng Lipa and keep dews the choking 
te ber throat 

it was ho 
say. ber epirtts had given wey utterly, and 
she could only bow ber bead on ber hand 
again, aad weep on with ehoktng mote that 
wede the old honsekeep. tr fear that she 


nee oer grief mast have 


woold yo tate hy stertos 

"My lacy tebing of 
Almas cold hands respectfully, and ohe 
u, Tt he bronght vour sapper 
and eat something You are quite 


whe «aid one 





fog 
Try 
ove 

"1 ean t eat,” Alma replied 
nothing bat te die end be af rest 

Hush, my dear hush the old lady 

anid, aperking ae thonyh ber forlore me 
tree were a child of her own “lhe t 
ery like that, my poor obilt. It will all 
come Tight meme day 

Mre J.umess large heart really overflow 
ed at ber eves in sympathetic tears an she 
satohed the piteous grief of her masters 
wile Gietlty of not, she wae a forlorn 
creature throen apen her eare for sya 
pathy, and ahe shoo! bave it) She won d 
beve given tt to the vilest creature on the 
face of the earth bad she seen the need of 
a 





1 want 


Iiesh, bash, mw deer, she said again, 
forgetting that they @ere mistress and rer 
vai t, end seetre oply the sorrow fal @omar 
before her "Va will meks yourself tl 
if you ery like that 





I cant bly ut sobied Alma She 
ear yuite prostrate now andl hardly hk ow 
what «he sail ~ Jou are very od, bat 
1 canm t help ait Ite all &: lonely ant Tm 


he wert von word to 
trea thi piace? 
nh ama frruht 


so friyhtered tla» 
murder me in thee lonely 

't wan plain thet her aqiteat 
were petting the toastery over ber so Mere 
endite k her 


d os sat down beente ber 
in bet mootherty ares a8 thengh whe het 
imnen ber own dangbter, letting ber wee) 


out ber fo are on ber bosom 
bel barm sou tn 
whe send seorbingly he ane eants« to 
You re jost tired owt, and no wonder Let 
me belp you te bed, and then try and eat 
eo hithe tut of enpper Yoall be all the 
letter for it, tf tts only @ meathfal 

Alma protested agai that se eonld pot 
eat, bat Mee Joues was eo gentle, and 
tended ber eth euch loving care which 
abe @es too weary fo tefuse, thet by and 
by abe ees persnaded to eats moo hfal or 
teo sed drnuk « giase of bot pegos, and 
by the time this ease done ber calm ner 
acd self pamecesson bed almost retarnedd, 
apd abe ean able to talk aiet!y and ratios 
elly one wore 

Yon are very bind to me, Mre Jones 

abe seid. °° fer Binder than | eapected. 1 
knew | ees coming to 6 prikon, bat you 
hate managed to bite the tolls and bere 

‘A prion my dear! I beg your par 
dow  Usboul! «ev, ary lady 


No ope this honse 





Call me 


* a, dont beg my perdon 
wy dear it sounds kind, apd Heaven 
heows | need kindoese It sounds bie 


wheal a mother might way. Ab, | have no 


manter (eo care for ne 
* Poor dear it se «ed lows is a © other 
“Vea wnt 0? Toeres no ome in «'l 


the wide world to think of me, to care 





talk to ay one cle 
te be alowe ip the world enth thee eho 
should be bied ts you all ber h and erael 


tea word 
the #10 ple trath and notbir ¢ else 
knees | aid’ 


some dey, be wnre of it 
uaph= tu the end 


lives ate apt to come few 
ter of trath« trie pow wheal Tobe if ite 
song of wietury * sung ovr my grave / 


when T talk aboat being murdered 
min bis heart 
plished by ame meann 


rifled at me 
yet 
shele wretched story, aud then yoo will 
noderetand my fears 


Ie rd Nortomeball b 
ae tt Lee re on my death bed, dying by bie 
baid 
my mother, if LT bad one, and try net to 


an you lhe 


shone ewer ples py mpain, 


she told ber all 
triage apd ber lowers eul 


Hhteward meeting wil 


me 
‘« He ws 
either 
Careray you don (thi ki s trae 


wilkiny lord, be sare of it 
four bourse Lave passed over his head be 
will Come to bin wenees and feteh you agny 
aba til 
tuake yon comfortable and be ppy 


be able ty retary if meme day 
Dam afraid | owas very rode te you | 
just now, but | eanaiot tel 


eit 


be left alone any 
winh it 
hows” 





has teobaved, 
rections, | soppose 
be li bave muon troealle 
pretty qniet, for LT eonld see be waa fully | 


euerpt one, whe 
but the bouse 


whether I live oF te 
added ander ber breath 
beeper conght the eordt« 

Alme eoe@ by ber leek whe bed beard 
whet «he bed «ard end the bard look came 
back to ber pretty face 


Vea, abe repeated “except one. I 
will sey it, Mere J ore- eres Do ore 
che, end tt dow t mach matter now. It 


won t be for log 

“My dear i= it wise to talk of it-—even 
te think of HP the off lady ead, quietly 
“IT dent beleve you heave done a: ythiog 
ereng nothing shell make me thick it 
bet cherce words are treasored op som 
times soddo wischkf when we least «x 
peer 

You won't mrke o teehief, and I eha'n't 

On ite a bard thing 


lew ofl @ dreadfal uo ttete, wy coming 
heretn this eey bate y lord woulde thieten 
1 could say, thengh PE telt tim 
Heaven 


it will all come right 
troth always tri 


There my dear 


Vea, bat broken hearts and blighted 
What the bet 


And tf ench en er d ever comes to my 


miserable bistory es the troth comi:g to 
lig bt 
with the odiom of broken vows lying beavy 
open me nuder the green turf 


it eill come ten late I shall be deed, 


dow t thrnt that.” 

You thick a. wild and erery 
bat 
My death will be accom 


* On, no 
“Ide 


* My lady! 
“Ab, you good senl, dun t look eo bor 
you don't kuow your master 


Dontgoeawey Let me tell you the 


‘ They are only fears, my dear, be sare 


of that’ 


I tell you [know what 
sin hie beart as well 


“Lm not enre 


let me talk to you os | sheald to 


joige me too harshly when you have beard 


wil 


Let me beg of you to go to bed first, 


my lads, aud then Ewit ait by you as bong 


you ere 
tall treet bee r 


quite worn ont 

1 fest as thongh I 
Ainen wand 
he sult. red berself to be permoded, and 





in @ few minntos was laid tu ber lo tarioos 
bed, with Mere Jones sitting by ber side 


Then, hotding ber syn pethizing band, 
every bin, about he rmar 
retarn 
repleot and 


qnent 


lLen came the story of th 


wretobedvees etich bad been ber furtane 
of late mud lastly the ebole history of the 


Prancms Vavarour 
ebhiet had bd te rneh cteastronue resalts 
“TL couldnt toake my busband beheve 
the sot bed, “bat it« true. toeteed tt 
ulhint Mra Everstleld 
theta my emt, you hoow) ated ! 
hut it ta 
i du beth ve it, my dear lady, and so 
Hhefore twenty 


bebhiewe 


then - will do my very beat to 


* Toank yon you are very kind To may 
If leant 


you what | was 


fecliog Lt seemed asaf L should yo mad 


lett bere by oy «if 


Lean pues. ebatyon felt. Yoo aba'nt 
more «i yt when you 
Can | du anything more for you 


Nothing, except to tell Mr Krown I 


am very grateful to bim for bis hindnens 


we om the jrmurney No gentlewan 


could bave bebaved with greater delioncy 


Hie ts pong Ba ay moet, Emig pre 
To mortee neerniog, my tady 


Ave, te tell bis master bow bis prisoner | 


ak for 
Weil, I 
to report 


and tu further oh 


ptepated to tee any monenres if TL had 
been rebellions Gouoedatett, Mea domes 
let me thane yer, tee, chow more You 


hot hoow webat your stodness may have 


waved me from 


Hut the housekeeper wonld not leave 
ber til she bed ween Der stk inte @ pr 
found weep, the reer ht of the fatiyyne and 
sxitation of the past teo days. and then 
she went doen staue to Rroan wita tours 
tu her eves, for she bad canytters of ber 
and she pitied the forlorunoss of her 
YOUN Uisti ons 

Poor thong,” she said to the valet, 1 
lo feel for ber and | dout belheve the 
story my lord tells ahent the matter’ 

“She'll try to make every one believe 


er 


her, of course, Broen replied | bat even 
if tte trae, shes mach to be pitied that 
is, av far on LT can meke out. 1 never 


rightly beard the story” 
Nor I, ont tonignt She told me all 
about it, aud it made my heart ache to bear 


And fortheith kindhearted Mra Jones 


told ber lady « story to Mr Brown, eho 
beard’ tenths ho toterest to the end 
* Tien Me Vaseeour eae not the coward 


my lord sand be wan be rewarted ‘1 

ever coud faney tt somehow. after thet 
stiup@rect effeir Ab, poor things, they are 
tots to be pp treat 


Aud the sympathetic Brown heaved « 
ptest #20, ef though be « mid bave the 

ueheeper they BR be tea Lad bis eape 
riethoe mich ot Worn tou, a bie youeg 
adlava 

Ihe newt 'morting be left Nortonsball 
for tewn, leaving bos reepect*al adieus for 


bits tedy, std to bie warprice fond that bas 
mestor bad com pletely altered his o tnd 
were forth 
and ber One 
ae termiic burry w Lave 


Apartments fer ber ledyst 
eth to be prepared ta town 
band seemed 1 
ber there 

He ashed bat fee questions abont the 
journey, and tlhouee few were absopt and 
aes 

Ihd she go quietly 7° wan bis ‘rst 
tie , 
*Qate, my bord 

Ari the ea)! 

*V..” 

** Mace no foas on the road 

** Nowa 

* Now et the castle?” 

* Nome thet | hoeew of * 

“Mere Jones bed everything ready 

* Pwersthiog, my ford My lady wae 
qatte con pomed and comfor able — abe tld 
me sw betore Lkft- end she wee hind 
eromph to way the wae obliged to me fur 
w) sitention om the pearney 

AD, | daresay my ‘acty can be most 


emivite @hen she choos Luk bere 
Beet lve altered uy mind about 
ber.” 


* Indeed, my lord 


Vee, ber ladysbip comes to town as 


eon oe Loom get teary for ber.” 
He gave bis valet to reeson fir bie eel 
den change of cetermtoation, nur coud 


tout | 


| lage, sod sarely real gema 


dont think | 
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thet valoelise elly arrive at any satiefectory 
out closten to bic own mind. 

l-rd Nertetsbella manner 
charged, eo pecoliar. so atterly calonlated 
te repress afl qnestiont: g, that hie familiar 
a: d confidant could make potbing cf it, try 
as be eonld 

* He meenrs mischief,” be said to bim 
self, * las: eure of thet—and if I coald 
oly Ged oat ehet Ret tll keep my 
erather eye open, es the sailors say, ap 
f it's any bara to my ledy, poor sonal, 
11) God some way of cironmventing it, or 
») bemes pot Drown —ece if I don't! 

In «= wery few days, apartments band 
eomely fornisbed, were ready for Lady 
Nortesmbell, bie lord+bip announcing to 
sli whom it might comcern, that bie wife 
ees coming to town, and thet anti! bis 
town be use should be ready she would vc 
capy them 

Ibere were three people who heerd this 
ate uncement with mingled feelirgs of 
dread acd curiosity, aod awaited with 
ei tiety the courme of events Theee were 
Austin Bertram, Franeie Vaevasour, and 
Claudia, the latter of whom, thengh abe 
bad come to regerd the peer with loathing 
and berror, forced herself to receive him 
witbeuiles apd apparent pleasure, there! y 
sending him inte the seventh beaven «of 
Oeligbt, and causing pot « little pons p and 
scandal awong the friends of both par 
ties 

Poor Clandia! Her bitherto unstained 
name «fered severely at this time. None 
save Prank -and bim abe bad sworn to 
secrecy —kuew that she hed a powerful 


motive for acting aa abe did; and the cen. | 


serious world set it down that the peers 
prevents and flatteries bad done their work 
at lant, and that Clendia Wynne was only 
siotberof the weakmind)ed women who 
cant ot rentat the sparkle of a diamond, or 
the soft »yllables of a flattering tongue. 


CHAPTER XNATITI. 
CLIOPATRAS IBWEIS 

Ae the @fream tat opeealed 

Thy thee Erte arf tte wilhowe, 

VWiteon it pastes re Vented 


tia thee 
Ve the 
Prem tre t 








Perhaps no one was more surprived than 
Lord Nertoushell bimeself at the change 
in Ciaudia's manner to bim. He met 
with weruth and spparent friendsbip, 


eben he bad heretofore received potbing | 


at ber banda bot the most marked ould 
be» and distrnst 

lim presents and he made her many 
were all socepted with seeming gratitave 


and bes compliments and attentious were | 
| the stage, the germa looking lke a line of 


permitted withont repulse or dental 

| ue, the lovely actress never wore any 
of the magnificent gems he presented to 
her, either opon the stage or et home; 
bat she was ready with ber answer when 
Le questioned her, es be often did 

“ft am not fond of jewelry at home, 
ber atewer, “onlees it is for fail 
dress, which yon know Tseldom wear; and 
asfor the stage, your gifta are far too 
valuable for me to run the risk of having 
then: lost m the theatre Handsome 
jrvelry ix far tou great a temptation to be 
safe in sock # place.’ 


vus 


* Hat Lehould so like to see you wear | 


womethiog, ilonly oree - that rose diamond, 
for testarce, wou the antiyne setting. Tt 


would. tiotly nit some of your costumes, | 


De try the «fect of it some night, Claudia, 


rut bella 


* Aud every lady wonld know it for one | 
| ford it, the y asked such a price for it.” 


of your family jewels, and cry sbame on 


we for weartg what shonld adorp yoor | 


wife, ( nadia thought to herself: bot rhe 


did pot speak her thought, thongb ber eye | 


Hashed ard ber cheek foshed with indig- 


bent reourn at the man she would give so 
\ 


tuuob te propttiate. 

* Won teven diamonds tempt you?” 

* Not even dismonds, my lord ” 

* Bat why ’ Jewels are necessary on the 


* Ab. thats a mistake, Lord Nortonsball 


You sere going to say that real stones | 


wast be better than false ones. They are 
vot, end that a my great reason for never 
wearibg them ib my bneiness, Real gems 


ar. not balf so eflective as sbarwes Paste 
aud foul jock infinitely better than 
diamonds behind the glare of the fuvt- 
lights 


* Hat surely some of them this neck 
lave, for 1 stance Ob, Clandia when | 
trary 
Ceri 
your neck 
little faver * 
world for yon, 


f yours, and boped to see it on 
Wall you not erant me thie 
[ would do anything io the 


(andia thonght of the poor wife pinir g | 


in ber er forced secinston, of ber own 


strony Toason for wishiog to be in Lord | 


Nortousbalia conficence, and, lastly, of 
ebat the world would say at seeing @ gift 
of bis on her neck 


Soe kiew that the ornament mnet be fa. | 
whe berself bad seen | 
it besthing on tte eatin cusbion in Storr and | 


wiliar to many ever 


Mortimers windows not many days be 


fore, auc bad admire. ite fantastic beaaty | 


Tue eorld could not say much more agement 
ber good fawe than was already in the 
mouths of br calamniators, and with a 


sharp pang at her beart she put that idea | 
| not go out to ad the searchers from an at- 


aaiide 

It wae bard to be misjndged-to bave 
ber bighest and holest motives so sadly 
misanderstood, and ber name bandied 
want from bp to lp as that of a woman 
eho hed been bought | sy gold at last 
ebe brew perfectly weil that all this, and 
would be said of ber; vet for the 





sakeofl | ratctin \ aves« 
aud for the sake of the women who loved 
bim, and to whom bis heart was giver, she 
ear determined to breve tt all 

Her objpoet bow was t gain the 
Lord Nertonshalls house, and to get ito 
bis confidence and abe hpew hia to be 
jast the man to re veal bis inmost heart to 
e Soman ard flod ont, if possible, if her 
territde t(hoogut were correct when she dis- 
cuvered the lows of the contents of her 
casket 

Phat he fally understood the deadly na 
tare and speedy, secret operation of the 
poison, she knew only too well Oue day 
she bad opened the littl box before hin, 


néirveto 


vever dreauicg that he bad ever seen the | 


tweide of it and told bim all abont the pre 
went. the giver and what the phils con. 
tegped. Her beart grew sick with fear and 
berror when she liked together the 
theoght of ber loss and the ternble words 
the at yry man bad spoken of his mnocent 
wife 


| what we see LL 
htit [houphtof that gorgeous Eastern | 


and! 


ir, &bom she lowed, | 


mising. ord the or xt morning there came 
to ber residence a massive pairef hrece leta 
end some earrings to match the necklace, 
with @ peasionate note tmplering ber to 
wear these also and make her costame 
com plete 

Poor Cleadia! she loathed herself as she 
pat the Snisbing touch to Oleopatras 
toilette, and stood before the glare in ber 
comfortable dressing room eith the bright 
light flashing from the cat surfaces of the 
many ovlored gews thet adorned her. The 
drees was one thet well became ber, end 
the jewels were in perfect keeping with it. 
Hor 0; prerance was a signal for a tamn'!t- 
nove burst of applanse, sbich she scarcely 
heard, so basted was she with her own 
theoghts, The peckiace eremed to barn 
ite lf into her neck, and the «parkling 
stoves in her eare to bang like ‘nmpes 
of lead in their setting, for Lord Norton. 
shall was in the stage bor, and two or 
three gentlemen sith bim, and she knew 
only too well bow she would be ap ken of 
Nor was the stege box the only portion of 
the theatre in ehich the ornaments were 
recoguize d and commented npon 

Kiigbt m the middle of the dress cit le 


mata young wife whose bosband wes raid | 


to be very stingy, and sho bad a florid 
taste in dress, and 
mermma, bat plenty of money to gloss over 
ber sips of omimion and comminmon Her 
hosbend was down in the stalls, leaving 
ber to her mother’s care and ip a very 
few monente after Cleopatras entrance 
abe gave thet Indy a sharp undge. 

“Taney, ma!’ 

* Well?” 

‘Le k there'” 

* Where 7” 

“At that woman's neck she's got the 
necklace on.” 

** What necklace ?" 

* Why the very one I wanted Jack to 
boy for me, ‘There conldu't be two like 
it—1 am sare it is the same 

** 1 thik it in,” said tLe mother, patting 
op her eyegiens; “end to think of an 
actress—a brezen faced bussy, Til be 
bound—having it. Think of ber being 
able to buy necklaces |” 

‘Boy 1!" ejaculated the younger lady, 
with a shrog and a tone that spoke vol 
umes, ‘She never bouyht it, Pm sore, 

The lady ® busband recognized the jew- 
ela from the stalle 
lexss a person tban Mr. Aastin Bertram, 
who veer ped bis usnal place 
pale apd wern, and acknowledged to being 
out of bealth, but stall went about bis old 
haunts pretty much as usval, and be bad 
come to see Cleopatra, Leving beard some 
thing about the promise Clancia bad piven 
Lord Nortonsball to wear hos gifts 

‘Ti eres wore ip it than I can fathom,” 
be said to bimeelf, as the actress came on 


throat 
I've seen 


mary-colored hybta ronnd her 
“She dvesnt lhe Nortonsball 


| ber shiver at the touch of his band, and 


theres repuyuance in ber eyes every time 
abe looks at him, and yet she courte bio 
«pevly and incessantly, I most know what 
mmesns, Tl find ont her reason, cr ay 
Lame * pot wbat it is, that’s all,” 

He was ronred from bis revery by herr 
ipg the pentleman at bia side exclaim 
“ity Jove! ‘in a very audible voice, which 
meade him turn roand 

“i beg your pardon, he said, ‘but I 
was wo sUrprined.” 

“at wbat?” 

* Do von see that girl's necklace“ 

“La Clendian’ Yea” 

* Well, 1 was woudering bow she cawe 
by it. 
at Storr avd Mortimere, bat I couldn't af 


“Tknow the price of it,” Mr. Bertram 
said, with a smile. ** Lord Nortonshall was 
the purchaser.” 

* And gave it to her?’ 

** Even so.” 


** And that's tbe girl every one said was | 


anch a prude Well, well, only one oon- 
struction can be put npon ber sco ptance 
of a gift hke that. His lord-hip mast bea 
rich wan to be able to do it.” 

* His marriage mede bin so ” 

“A protty wry to spend bis wife's money. 


She kuoes nothing of bow it goes, I'll be | 
come to @ pretty pass--a pretty pass in- 


bound, poor thing ' So Medemotme lle Clan- 
dia te be better than the rest of ber precions 
sex, after all, it seema T thought the 
shining bybt of ber virtne wouldnt ster d 


| dramouds, and all that surt of thir RB, Very 


loug 

“Yon thought traly, it appears. from 
rd Nortonstall bas been 
the highest bidder, and the price is hin- 
at leant be anys 60.” 


Mr. Bertram wisbed bis companion good. | 


night as he spoke, and left the thestre 
lie was really 11l —worre then he sould ac- 
hoowledpge to bimeelf — and bis bead throb. 
bed so mach that the liphted stage and its 
shifting figures ssemea all shadowy and 
confared as be looked at them. 


as be stagvered into the fresh air; ‘there 6 
a grand di nvement epproaching, and I 
waut a clear head to see it. Kosides, one 
is apt to tell tales in illness, and that would 
never do.” 

He shivered so violently as he spoke 
that be was fain to lean ageinst the wall to 
recover bimecl& and the very feeliog 
bronght beck to bis reollection the nigbt 
of Mr Bouvene’s murder, when he could 


tack something similer. The recollection 
became termbly vivid as be stood with 
chattering teeth, vainly trying to stondy 
himeeif 

“Uyh'” be wettered, “its an ngly 
thing to think of ' 
avd see if Loan't sbake« @ this low ne” 

lie bailed a passirg cab and was driven 
to the eddresa of a pbysicien whom be 
knew intimately, Dr Ciarke was at bome, 
but semewsbat cross at bemg disturbed ou 
of bw proper boora He grew pleasent 
ard complamant enongh vbhen be fond 
who bie visitor wes, and invited him up to 
bis oO8N Selctom, where It was bot «us- 
tomary for patients to be admitted, 

* Not to-night, doctor,’ Mr, Bertraw 
said ; “I'm out of sorts, and | want you w 


| mive me somethbirg that sill set me op 


quickly, mind for lve lots to do and 
think aboat.” 

* All mght, my bor. What's the mat- 
ter? Desernbe bow you feel ” 


The symptoms were detailed, and Dr. 


| Clarke looked very gave 


* To set you up quickly won't be so easy 
as you thuk Why, what bave you ben 
doiog with yourself fur the last ive mouths, 
fur this ni-chief bar been going on quite 
as lorg as that 1 am sure?" 

“Tomhing a great deal, 


Spe could pot help feeling anre of the somewhat, cating very little, and sleeping 


dreadful purpose elich was tn bis heart, 


aud sbe detera ined, at any rish—even thai | 
to defeat bis 


of the lows of ber good name 
intent 


It was bard, with «och a whirl of 


thengbts and feelings ranning throngh her 
bhroast, tog ve even @ polite answer to ber 


| leas,’ wan the concise rep'y. | 
Well, I'll save yoo | 


“ Ab, 1 thonght so! 
frow a barp attack of brain feverif I can ; 
bat I wont promie. Git this made up 
end take it at once. then go to bed, ard 
don't get op tll lsee you to worrow. Why, 
man, your pulse is going at a frighttul 


lordly woorr, bat abe was determined to | rate, and your brain m whirliog to corres 
prepitiate bim, apd amsented to his re | pond, I can plamly ce.” 


“howl weer it if you wish, my lord,” 
Let me see, I pias 


she reid, gravely 
Ce pore vert Tuesday. 
Ore-s exse ly* 


“Ttbink tis = Tell me, doctor, if I am 
il as you think I +hall be, shall I be de- 
hrious? Shall I say things aud net kuow 


It will suit my what lem tithing atu ?” 


* Ip all peobabuity poo will; it is a nate- 


He was eureptored with ber for ber pro- | ral phase uf the disc rder.” 


a coare, brurqoe , 


He looked | 
| content, 


| diay for my only child Petronille 


| bin faruily » fairs to mo ? 
| letter, however 
It was one my wife tock a faney to | 


| guardian. 


| days later. 
*T mort not be ill now,” be mattered, | 


I must have some phynic | 


dissipating | 








i 


“Mave me from thet,” be ssid, vehe 
mently, “ard you will win my eternal 
gretitade. T'reveat me from losing my 
sepres, ond if you make your bill six times 
your urnal cherge, Ili pay it glaaly and 
thankfully —only promire ma.” 

“Tl do what I can,” Dr. Clarke replied ; 
* T can only ine you thet mach. Lose 
your senee« ' be said, as hie visitor de. 
petted “You have nearly lost them al. 
ready. Youll be as pretty a case of brain 
fever in aday or two as apy doctor conld 
winh to hendle.” 

Anetin Bertram got bis pee mae 
op at the first chemist’s shop panaed 
and then went home. He followed Dr 
Clarke « advice and went to bed; bat bis 
troabled sleep was fall of delirions fancies, 
and ere the morning be waa far awny in the 
spectral world of fever-stricken imagery, 
talking wildly of thirgs long gone by, and 
r-vealing strange events of many baried 
veare 
To be continued in 


Commenced in Noo 


wr next, 


—e— 


A SLIGHT MISTAKE. 


Mr. Raymond Borr was one of the mem. 
hers of a clab noted for the exo lenee of 
ita dinners; be had luxarionsly farnished 
spartments in the most denirable qnarer 
of a fashionable hotel a blood horse in the 
hvery atele aroaud the corner, and, what 
eas more, he poxsessed an income that 
faliv enpported these de ligttfal adjancta 
of baecbelorbocd, and left a margin. The 
conseqaenos of all this was that when Vr, 
Raymond Barr reached the age of fifty, 
wore or less— probably more—he —baving 
never bad a better half to teach bim that 
life bas thorns as well as roses—was an ia- 
toleratly selfish individaal. 

Mr iarrs only living relatives were two 
pephews— sons of diff rentbrothera These 
nephews were odious in Mr. Barr's eyes— 
one because he disdained to aak for assist. 
ance, the other becanse he was always 
wanting to be awi-ted 

Ove brigtt Mey morning. Mr. Barr 
arowe ip his usnel, self-sati-fied atate of 
wind littl: drevming that bis comp!acent 


| eqnanintty was about to receive a very se- 
He wae talkit gg to no , 


vere shock 

He bad scarcely begun, morning paper 
in bend, to sip bis chocolate with calm 
when a waiter brought in his 
letter. 

It wax not Mr. Raymond Barr's enstom 
to read bia letters before breakfast, but on 
this oceaston his attention was attracted by 
a large white envelope bearing the Paris 
post mark. He tore it open and read— 


** My Dear Farenp —Before this reaches 
yon, | will te probably lying in 1 ¢re la 
Coawe Law dying. It 1 strange that I 
bave lived so lung, considering what my 
life has been for the last few years. The 
eXcttipg rece for wealth—the fevermb gam- 
bling of the Bourve, would have long ago 
exhausted my vitality, bad I not been ap- 
held by one motive—the desire of provi- 
have 
succeeded partliy Ou wy death Petro- 
nille wil bave 200 000 francs,” 


**“Who the dence & he?’ asked Mr. 
Barr, luokiog for the signature, ‘* Howard 
Kolwer— Howard Balwer—awph'—I had 
forgotten him. We were intimate in Paris 
some twenty five years ago; but what are 
Hoe resumed the 


“If you, Raymond Barr, have not lost 
all remembrance of your youth, when as 
poor stadents we awore eternal friendsbip 


| au that gerret of the Rne St. Benoit, I im- 


plore you to become the protector of my 
beloved daughter,” 


“By Jove!” exclaimed Mr. Barr, atart- 
ing bp wratbfully. ‘The impudence of 
the fellow! Merely bocanse we struck ap 
a romantic friendsbip in the deys of our 
poppy hood, be sppoints me bia danghters 
I wont stand it Til write, and 
aechine to act. If every beggarly American 
eho goes abroad and warries, can thrust 
bis cuild on anybody be chooses, we've 


deed!” 
Havirg taken several tarne op and down 
the room, he again took up the letter 


“Petronille is now at Mixes Lemmins’s 
boarding-tchool at Nantes. 1 confide ber 
to you as I bave neither kinamen nor 
friends bere or in Amernca. My wife is 
dead, ena I bave querelied with ber rela- 
tives, From sowe of onr couptrywen in 
this city, I bave discovered all about yon. 
I feel that yon deserve my trast. Be a 
father to Petronille, and receive a father's 
blessing.” 

Then followed a postscript dated two 
It was in Freneb : 


“M Pierre Lafripe, legal adviser of M. 
Howard Balwer, is under the painfal pe- 


| cemity of informing M Reymond Barr, 


that bis estin able cl ent yielued tothe om- 
brace of death sbortly after inditing the 
above letter. Enclosed will be found s 
co py of the last testament of the defanet, 
ana also an scovunt of investments, Ac 
“M Lafmpe begs leave to add that 
Mademomelic Petronille Balwer will t 
weorrow embark for the United States, 


| probably arriving in New York sburtly 
| after thin epistie.” 


*“Good gracious!” oried Mr. Barr, 
aghast, **' Probably arriving in New York, 
aud coming here of course, What will I do 
with ber? What on earth will I do with 


ber’ 

He rabbed bin dingers through bis fasti- 
divusly arranged bair—a sign of great 
mental disturbance, and hastily glanced 
Gown a colamn «f the newspaper. 

‘(ms in for it,” be said with the calm 
ness of Cespair, ‘A steawer is due to-day 

perhaps it brought this very letter, I'll 
bave to go and meet her.” Aud he groaned, 
** My sppetite ia entirely gone. Why aid 
I open that confounded letter before 
breakfast 7” 

Preci-ely at twelve o'clock Mr. Raymond 
Barr ieft ihe Graud Hotel, faultiossly st- 
tired. but carrying a heavy heart beneath 
Ls broadcloth aud fice hen. 

Was be, who langnidly admired well- 
dressed ladiex, at a distance, to have bis 
Sy baritio case interrupted by an unformed 
}oung female fresh from *cbool? His ¢%- 
cited im+giwwation cor jared ap bornd pe 
tures She might fail in love with bin, 


(aid diee victim of unrequited sflection 


Ste would probably use bis choice pepe" 
aud epgraving~ as materials for carl pe per® 
aid busties, He bad beard of such t- 
nbie things. Is it strange that the poo! 
man shu ‘dered ? 

Ho reachea the pier in safety, and it +s 
sit gular that he did, fur in the wre 
bess of bis mind be welked rechiesly 
nuder the Leads of at least a dezen bore™ 
‘lie steaner was already in. Mr. Beir 
woudered why steamers and otber thing* 
alweys come punctaally when ove does bt 
wart them 

He found the captain, and asked for 
M-« Petrouille Bulwer. Over « pile of 
trunks be wae introduced t a youug lady 
in black 
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>» whe raised her weil, he bebeld a pretty 





emall hand, the glove on which lnoked—I 
think the phrase belongs to Charles Reade 
~—aa if it bad been “monlded on” As 


many « fair dame toat afturnovn, in spite 
of tte sombre bar, 

That ride ip the Park was to Petroniile 
and Ralph a glimpse of Biysiam. If lowes 
young dream only badn't seach « tu! dle. 
hike habit of brr.ting when brightest | 

Now, Mr haymwoed Karr bad a little 
plan arrapeed i bie wind. He bad another 
nephew, Kobard HKerr—en indasrtrious, 

kidding fellow, eho worshipped movey, 
oving pleasure and dimipstipn pext— 
provided they were cheep. This nephew 
Was at present m OCeba, managing a boai- 
pees effsir of bie upole'’s, As a reward, 
Kiebard bad plainly hiuted thet be expect 
td to be started in business on his own 
ace mut 

Bat Mr. Barr wes of « fragal mind— 
when others were oomoerned 

“My ward bas shout $40 000 well in- 
vested,” he reasoned , “if | mairy ber to 
Kichard, be will be provided for, aud Ill 
save money; therefore, Petronile Balwer 
sball become Mra. Richard Barr 
le veut |” 

But when Mr. Barr dir covered that Ralph 
bad got abead of bim, be was perpk xed. To 
furtad Kalph the bone might lead to av 
altercation, and Mr. Barr bated anything 
| Aimagreeable, Aud yet he must fud some 
| way of separating the two, until Kiichards 

arrival. The latter waa too bury to come 


girlish face, with a dimple end blash rove 
ovior on either cbeck, and the most inno 
cent dark-blae + yes in the world 

He bad expected to see a gushing French 
school girl who wonld heave embraced bim, 
and bedewed bis immacalete shirt bosom 
with teare; bat bere was a beantifal, self 
possessed young woman! 

She took bis offered arm, saying « few 
words with a pretty foreign accent, and 
they proceeded to the carriage, followed 
ly a stardy Breton bonne 

They were scarcely seated in this con- 
veyance when a cold perspiration broke 
ont on Mr Barr's brow. He had forgotten 
to order reoms for bie ward and ber at. 
tendant! Unbappy man! This was the 
climat to bia morping of disasters 

He gezed about bim in agonized per 
plexity He canght sight of a familiar 
face in the crowd. It was that of Ralpb 
Barr, bie nephew. Now, Ralph Herr was) 
pet in bie ancle’s good books, for two 
reasons—Kdph waa poer, and Kalph was 
independent Bot drowning men will grasp 
at anything or anybody —even at nephews | 
whom they despise. Mr. Barr threw bim 
self half-way out the window, and geaticu 
lated to such an extent that Marie, the 
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bonne, observed— 

** Your guardian isa maniac, ma'amarlia, 
like the rest of bis compatriots.” Mario's 
experience of Americans in France had led 
her to conclade that all the inhabitants of 


onr free country were more or leas insave. | 


Ralph at leat raw his ancle, and became 
aware that the-e signals of distress were 
being made with the object of attracting 
his attention. He approached the carriage 
rained hie bat to Mia Balwer, and then 
lent an attentive ear to the whispered tale 
of his uncle's dilemma. Mr. Barr pro 
posed that Ralph should enter the car. 
riage, while he himself went on abead, to 
order the rooms to be prepared. Ralph 
made no objection, Mr. Barr ordered the 
driver to take a long cironit, in order to 
give him time. He then got out, Ralph 
tukiog the vacated seat. 

Before the oarriave-wheels bad tarmed 
half a bundred times neither Petronille 
por Ralph cared how long the journey 
might last. What two sensible young 
people would not try to be mutually agree 
able ander anch circamstanoes ¢ 

Kalph was a bandsome, open-hearted 
yourg fellow, with a vein of pleasant 
homer in his nature, and Petronille a 
danusel who conld not help being charming 
What bat a very delightful flirtation could 
result / 

At first Marie looked severely on the in- 
terloper, bat when on cross examining 
hint she discovered that he preferred ow- 
eletio and galette to beefsteak and p ta- 
toes—which latter dish she firmly beheved 
to be common to all berbarians—sbe al 
lowed herself to be moll: fle. 

Ralph attempted to be witty. Petronille 
amiled, and finally langhed) Miurie was 
abocked. To think of a young girl langb- 
ing two weeks after ber fathers death ! 
The improprety deserved renuke; Marie 
accordingly said sometbing about ** votre 

wre. 

. The dimples died ont of letronille’s 
cheeks at the words; a sed. thoughtfal 
look came into her eyes, avd Kidph could 
pot win avother smile from her 

When they reached the hotel, he asked 
permission to call the next day to ingaire 
after ber health. 

Petronille saaucily replied that she didn't 
think a half-bour’s ride would have any 
serivus «fect on her constitution; bhow- 
ever, if he were tery auxivas, he migh 
oall—to see his uncle. 

Kalph said that be was very anxious, and 
that he would certainly call,—bat not to 
aee bis anole, be added to bimeelf. 

**You are too mild with young gentle- 
men, wa'awselle,” observed the privileged 
Marie, after he had gone. “You mast 
keep them at a distance, or they won't 
res you. Par example, waawel'e 
look at me; when Pierrot Foyer said be 
liked me better than any girl in my vil- 
lage, I jast took off my sabot, and knock- 
ed bim on the head with it. And what 
«as the consequence, ma'amse'le ?” par- 
sued Marie, triamphantly. ‘What was 
the consequence’ Why, he has never 

troubled me since!” 

Having thus delivered berself, Marie 
begau the pi t employment of com 
paring ber present surroundings with those 
to which she bad been accustomed to 


t| of a wedding et ench a place wonld be 
| very embarrassing besides, I hate fase of 


| terpally grateful, if you would allow my 


jast at present. It would not pay to bring 
bias on the scene. Besides, Mr. Borr 
doubted whether Kicbaad would ope to 
acvantege when ountrasted with Ralph. 
After mach deliberation, be concladed 
to send bis ward back to Nentes —-to the 
| care of Miws Lemmins. 
| Mr Barr briefly communicated bis in- 
tentioa to l'+tronile, who assented silent- 
| ly. Poor Petronille! ber sbort, bright 
| dream was over, aud a sad, wistfal look 
cane into ber eyes as abe gez-d ou a oer. 
tain photograph, aud taen tenderly placed 
it among the leaves of ber prayer-bvok. 
| She might never see bim again | 





| It aust be admitt«| that these young | 


| people bud wade bay when the suv shone 

[bing bad gone pretty far, to quote Mr. 

| Barr, in a short time. 
Her tears would drop softly on the arti- 
cles abe tried to pack, and Manes sbarp 
eyes would eee their traces on the milks 
and wuslioa, The bonne relieved her fe+l- 
ings by scolding ber mistress, calling Mr. 
Barr « tyrant, a maniac, and by abusing 
the barbarous Americans in general; she 
mingled ber indignation with apticipations 
of sewing dear France, and copjectures as 
to vbhetber Pierrot Foyers bead bad yet 
recovered from the rep she gave it with 
ber sabot 
Petrone and ber bonne were burried 
} off im the first steamer that sailed. Ralph 
had said bis farewell on the pior, He bad 
anid, ** Wait)” Petroniile had whispered, 
* Hope.” 

Kalph Barr was acting as tutor to four 
boys of difforent ages. The parents of 
th: se young hopefuls conceived that Drea- 
den would be an excellent place in which 
to seud their boys to school, Ralph was 
sco rdingly engaged to take charge of the 
yonngsters, aud to see that they arrived 
safely in the chosen city, Althongh it 
| would be the means of depriving bim of 

bis toterstip, Ralph was glad of this 
| voyage, for tt took an ocean from the dis- 
| tance that diwded bim from Petronille. 
Ove dey Mea Lemming, mintress of the 
| English boarding sokool at Nantes, receiv 
ed a missive which considerably astoniahed 
that sedate lady. It waa from Mr. Kay- 
wond Barr, Here is an extract— 








| 





**T am pot married, Miss Lemmins, and 
consequently I live at a botel. The farsa 


any sort. It doesnt agree with my nerves; 
therefore, my dear madam, I would be 


ward to be married from your academy 

**My nephew, Mr. Riohard Barr, in the 
man I have selected to be my dear Petro- 
nille’s busbend.” 


** How effeotionately be writes,” thought 
Minas Lem iins, for jadging from Maries 
description of him, sue had concluded that 
he was a civilized flend— Mephistopheles 
tempered by Lord Chesterfield. 


“I am sure,” continued the letter, 
‘that my ward, having profited by your 
excellent example and inetruction, (the 
fame of which has reached even to this 
distant shore,) will bave too jnst a sense 
of ber daty to object to any basband which 
I, her guardian, may provide.” 





at home—much to the disadvantage of the 
elegant apartments which Mr. Barr had 
provided. 

A week passed Mr Raymond Barr was | 
agreeably surprised to fiud that his ward | 
g*ve bim no trouble whatever. She gene-_ 
rally remained in her own rooms, meeting 
bia only at tea. She at first made some | 
gentle overtures—sach as lighting his 
meersohaum and bringing bis slippers— | 
bat Mr. Barr, who preferred the attentions | 
of his valet to those of any woman alive, 
rather discoura there services | 

The selfish old sinner conyratuluted him. | 
self on the fact that Petronille’s father had 
died so recently. It obviated the neces#ity 
of taking the young lady to concerts, 
operas, ete He imvited ber, however, to 
ride in the Park. | 

‘TF thank you, monsicur,” sabe anewer- 
ed, bushing with pleasure at thie apex. | 
pected condescension on bis part, for, dw- 
tance adding enchantment to the view, abe 
regarded ber guardian as one of the wirest 
men hving, althongu a little cold—* I 
thank you; bat 1 bave already engaged 
myself to mde this afternoon,” 

** Engaged yourself ?” repeated Mr. Barr, 
in surprine, 

‘Is not that what yon callit? I mean 
that I prommed Monsieur Kalph, your 
nephew, to ride with bim.” 

“The deuce'—abew! I most aay, 
mademomelle, it seems a little singolar 
that you sbould accept the young gentle- | 
au's invitation without—”" 

** And is it pot the custom bere 7?” inter- 
rupted Petronille, naively. ‘' 1 did assare 
monsieur, your nephew, that in my coun- 
(ry young gentlemen and ladies do not 
ride alone togetber—tbat is, without a 
chaperon—bui he answered me that here 
it ix different.” 

“I'm not objecting to that,” said Mr 
Barr, dubionsly; ** bat I was not aware 
tbat my nephew had called on you.’ 

“Ob, yes, several times, but you were 
always absent at the times. He hes asked 
for you often, aud be appeared trés triste 
that you were not at home—be remained 
very lopg waiting for your retarn 

* Ob, po deabt,” maurmared Mr. Harr, 
& reasticaliy. 

“If you wish it,” continned Petronille, 
with ill-disguised ansiety, “*I will excase 
myself.—" 

* Youn may as wcll go, having promised 
Consult me, Lowever, before accepting 
auotber invitation, if you please.” 

Petronille fitted oat wih a relieved 
look, and was soon beerd trilling « waltz 
frum Crispino in her own roow. 

“Things have gone pretty far,” con- 
elnded Mr. Barr, for be bed beard Ra!p) 
whistle that waltz a bandred times. 

Mr. Barr was too wise to prowks re- 
voit by cpen opposition, so Fetrouille ar- 





| little time, bat I hope you will be able to 


arore. 


** Well I never!" commented Mias Lom- 
mins, much flattered. ‘I can soarcely 
realize that my homble labors sbould be 
#0 highly appreciated. If Petronille does 
not promptly obey ber delightfal guardian, 
I shall deem ber very reprebensible—very 
reprebensible indeed '" 


** Richard Rarr,” resumed the guardian, 
will reach Nantes in abont one month 
from the date of this letter. There ia bat 


“ 


end congratulated himself on bis own 
eoperior advantages, “If you leek a’ 
the back o' me cerd there, you ll fod me« 
lowest prices, Mr. Barr. Boog vi'age, me 
deer fellow '* 
| Richerd Bare took the cards and placed 
them in bis pocket book Io a fee mo 
meuta the steamer was poffiog toward the 
oa 
He reached Nentes abont the time men- 

tioned im bie uncle's letter to Mise Lom 
| mina, end parrowly escaped meeting bi« 
| Coun Ralph who was stopping at the 
weme hotel They would have certain!y 
| met at the table db.te bad pot Richard 
| during bis stay always dined at a rewark- 
|) ably obese 
| doovere 
Ki lph Rerr having obapero 
| eafely to Dresden, bad entered France 
He travelled on foot as much ax possible 
end thes saved money. Da by day be 
moved nearer to Brittany. He told him 
jaelf a bund dn he pretended 
| that hie obj -ot was to perfect himeec!f iu the 
Frenob lar. goage— to eve the qusint Kreton 
costames—when the plain trath was that 
he wanted only to see Petronilie once 
more 

Kiobard Barr got bimeelf ap regardless 
of expense one day. The ovlors of the 
trait bow revelled mely in his orevat 
A warvellons imitation opal and peari ring 
ecinetured one of the thick canary -colored 
Angers of bia glove, His coat was perfect 
in Ot, and he shook odors aromatio from 
his very greasy locks. He tutended to 
vinit bia bride elect. 


A felesh 





geve bia card to Miss Lemmine's peat littl 


wiggling their admiration in convenient 
Liding places 





| The neat little maid took the card ap to | 
Miss Lemmina towk the | 


| her mistress 
pastebuard and read 


* Banner O Kran, 
Dealer in foreign and dumestio liqnors, 
Beat brandy always ov hand.” 


** Where is this man?" demanded Miss 
Lemnos in a tone that made the htt 
waid's green eyes look Lko extremely mpe 
goosebe rries 

** In the parlor, ma'am.” 

Mise Lewmios turned the card. There 
were some words traced in pencil, ‘* Being 
an old customer, Til let you bave ten 
quarts of wy scaldiny-bot whisky at—" 

we Lemwins was epeechiess, ‘ / an 
old oustower! Ten qaatta of whinky ! 
she burst forth at lan. ‘* This to me—a 
wewber of a total-abstinence suciety- the 
shemel-en wretch!” 

With garments rustling wratbfally, Mins 
Leummins descended to the parlor, The 
unconscious K chard rose to greet ber. 

** Leave this honse iuntantly, air!" ex 
clained Mr. Lemains. ** How dare you 
insult me—how dare you pollate this 
temple of edacativun with your presence ? 
Begene |" 

* I beg pardon, madam,” stammered 
Riobard, picking up bis hat. * 1 am some- 
what suprised—' 

* Barprined!" cried Mins Lemmins, 
growing botter in ber wrath, ** And did 
you expect to meet any other weloowe tu 
this bourse?) Cio instantly!" 

**What do you mean, madam? 
yon seen my card?” 

**T have, air. I wonder at the audacity 
that you evinced in presenting it to me 
to me, whone principles are so well known 


Have 


know yon had any principles —1 really 

But the expression of Mina Lemmine's 
face warned Lim that discretion would be 
the Letter part of valor, so he made a pre- 
cipitate retreat in a very perplexed state 
of wind, vever guessing that he bad giveu 
that respected preceptress the wrong oard 

On the day after K chard’s discou fare, 
Ralph oalled at Mise Leommina's, Toat 
learned laity was engaged in directing the 
wedding chorus at the time, bat she came 
dowa aud received him very gracioasly 
when be introdaw d biaself as a nephew 
of Mr. Raymond Barr's. 

* Everything ia ready, ouly the girls 
need a little more practice, you kauvw.” 


henoe, ax ber guardian desired it to be as | 


you are bere.’ 
And Miss Lemains left the room, leaving 
Ralph helplessly endeavoring to svlve the 
enigma of her speech. 
Petroni!le came io, looking wan and 
tearfol. Her face flushed and brightened 
an she saw Kt iph. 
“Oh, Tu so glad! 
your coasin.” 


I thought it was 





to marry, Petronille,” said Mise Lousuins, 
bustling in with an air of importance 

“Are you quile certain ? 
nille, avxiwas'y. 

** Certain!" repeated Mian Lommina, in 
an irritated tuve, ‘If I badat io. kod 





nee the trousseau before bia arrival, 
ax I desire that the marriage shall take 
place an eoon after Richard's arrival as 
possible Yon will of coarse find a reason. | 
able sum deposited to your order at Colon’s | 
banking-house.” 


Miss Lemmins wrote an assenting an- | 
awer to Mr Barr's letter, and began the | 
preparations by teaching a choir of pupils 
to ming the wedding chorna from Der | 
Freiechitz, arranged and improved by | 
herself. 

When letronille waa informed of the | 
contents of ber gnardian’s letter, she start. | 
ed ip a frybtened way, bat then imme 
diately resumed her places, saying wearily 

** It is the custom. When one's guardian 
chooses a basband, one wust marry bim, 
I sappone.” | 

* Of course,” assented Miss Lemmina, | 
who bad become qaite a Frenchwoman in 
ber potion. 

Days parsed 


Like Blaebeard « wife in | 


j the old fairy tale, Petronille boped deily | received ber gnardianus» letter. 


that a knight might come even at the | 
eleventh boar to rescues her from ber im- | 
pending fate, and Merie acted Sister 
Anne's part to the life by dissipating ber 
young mistress's hopes as fast as they 


liichard Harr bad eagerly accepted bi« 
nocle's proposal that he should start for 
France, in order to marry a fairly endowed | 
heiress. He bad arranged everything for 





| marry bien 


your guerdian’» letter up in my roow, id 
show it to you, if you duabt my word.” 

Kalph stood in silent astouishment during 
the dialogne. After awhile he beyan to 
nuderstand that Mr. Kaymond Birr bad 
written a letter commanding Potronille to 
He was pozzied, but every 
other feeling svon gave way to joy, which 
Potronille shared, and did not aitempt to 
ConbO al 

“To was jast saying,’ said Mise Lom 
mins, * tha: the girls are bot quite perfect 
in the wedding chorus, bat that we miyh 
ney to morrow week 

* To-morrow!) broko in Ralph, whe 
feared that some nnforeseen accident might 
arise tu dash the cap of bay p ves from 
his lips. 

After a great deal of entreaty and per 
suasion, Mins Lemains agreed tu thin, aud 
admitted that the cbu:us might do, although 
she bad ber fears 

Petronille repented of the barsh thonybhts 
whe bad cherished when Miss Leusmins bad 
What « 
dear, kind man her guardian was! 

Before the enn set a mcoud time after 
Kalph s visit, Petronilie bad become bis 
wife. 

To peint Mise Lewmins'’s borror when 
avotber letterfrom Mr Kaymond Harr re 
vealed her wisteke, would be simply tm 
possible, The thonght, however that the 
wedding, and eepecially ber Dor Freel u z 
chorus, Lad gone off snecesstully, was 


restaurant, which be bad luckily | 
ned bi« pnpils | 


With an air of confidence be carelessly | 


meid and took bie seat in the parlor, oon. | 
acious that several young lady papile were | tried to bill berself wah a knife because 


assure you, madam, that | didu't | 


“This ix the gentleman you are going I wilt take it, and I do,’ 


began Petro- | ane I dont 
| 


yr are ay, 
bavigetion aconud the roow rather dilli alt, 
deposited hat, shoes, gloves, and «al 
roll of bank bills op the carpet 
moLey away and 
yoo to quire if Thad seen it, when, fin - 
ing you Sere a bamed to do so, I invested 
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ranged a toilette which excited the envy of 
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California Sheep Dogs. 
A traveller in Mouthern Ostifornta etv « 
the following aeanant of the famous ehe Pp 


ror 
LiFrgs 


” 





CS Charek property in the U ited States dogs used there, and of the menner in 4 BI BI E 
ia + «timated to be @eorth 1. 0 0 OO @bhick they are trained. He write “ You Ity DANINIL MA w 
S# li .falo bes a trectsatth nemed may mo over the plains and bille there for Ths ' ~ . . 
Shet p are. miles and see thousands of sheap, bat not *! how ' ° 


€F \itiwote = reporte <!) deatha from 
thre-hing macbine seotlents thie season, 
oT it engyerted thet many wives do 
pet asppreetete the df rence between 
bonseheeping aod bomek. eptng 
A Crrentt Ooart in [hole recently 
awarded $1(%) damages to a young lady 
ebo was furcitdly capelkd from eo high 


& mee to watoh them Aroaad each fok |; 


or band of say « thensand sherp are halfa  & “8 erkiin 

do pon dogs of a peculiar breed degeehoe thre | works 

Progenitors were imported from the sheep |)’ 7" noose 
’ . ' 





pestares of the old work! These dowe for 
tebe the entire care of the sheep, drive 


them ont te pastore in the morning keep 


© lateet ead beet work 
Plevment for Veune Men, t adtes, Teas 


am. 
here 


aed Clere samen aty owl for toe 


a 











them from straying during the day, and Suinn aw be tg “Y 
achoal for refusing w study ene of the bring them home et night These dogs cinnen « ‘ ms “4 — ph. 
presenbed branobes. bave inberited a talent for keeping sheep, 

SF Veto bsbies wore born in Portland, | but the abepherta do not depend wholiy "(11S SE TRUMPS bot aie Cub the 
Maine, recently, j ned together like the on that. They cultivate tt in thee wey —«o particulars ta Jet . e vy — a ey oe 
| Mamene teins Koh died in a short time (at least the old shepherd naey- Where ee ee 
OF The Osrd @ yient ie said to heave lawl is born it te taken away from the RUM ETHING EXPY HODY WANTS Mem 
been sold recentiy in New Orleans for the wother sheep before abe has seem it and @ | Avtar UHEN ieee eae nee lt Seed 
a ele he [POPPY put tn ite place The ahoep eackles + Pent Uiyeum, te, ened 
F O'eveland, Obio, has started a ladies’ the poppy and learns to lowe it. When SOO) SENT S AN THED Rempton sent 
elab Babies and buasbands are nut ad- | the puppy grows old enoagh to eat meat it on © 910 — Nae mary Wen serene to ¢ oer Gree 
mitted lis fed im the morning aud eent out with | ark, Nou Nt A irere N. WHET Now. 
@ At Portland Maine, recently, an @ tre sheep It stave with them beoanse it pee 
blackauith was paring a horse's bool pre- | is aocastomed to be wish its mother. bat | Wi AY hy ' MEN, Cirte and Rove wanted 
paratory to shoring him, he foand a ceut it cannot feed with them Aa they get . 44% fo sell our Fromen and Amert- 
tm bedded in the huuf and covered by the full the dog geta bangry. At length, vo 8 Me ee, Camas ae ~ thete own ke 
frew patent to return where it hopes to get | eo hare Pov key at. bonus ae 
€@ It ban been said that it ie better for another plece of meat, it begins toteae| re!" . “ 
a vowan to be lsaghe!t at for not being | and worry ite mother, and finally starts | yw, KACH We 
married, than to be aoable to laugh be ber toward home; the other sheep follow, | ‘ 2.00) ever pe here we 
anne &he ix married aud thus the whole flock ie brought in, Lf | Me. Varticulare tree, Addn J. WOK TH 





& The fir t triok honse in Detroit was | 
| erected in 1807 by Berjemin Woodworth, 
| 'r ther of t.« aothor of the poem the 
* Od Osken Backet,” who still reades to 
thet «try, 

9 Moiese Perry, Schaylkill connty, Pa, | 


her lover bad grown cold in bm affections 
| ard bad resolved to marry another 

SH An* Anpusta, Ga, faruer recently 
dimoovered that a dog belonging to a 
| Or ighbbor was tothe batutef wiltug one of 

bis cows for bis own benefit. The oow did 
ot seem te oF j oot, | 

A omple at Glidden, Iowa, lately | 
wartied themselves in the presence of | 
ebureh and congregation, steply an 
voupeing their tutentivus aud Biauug ac. 
vther ) 

SH A pgitl in Vienna, Indiana, lately 
swallowed a wasp, which etang her in the 
threat, and she died from euffvcation on 
accennt of the swelling 

€F A Lehigh county physician claima to | 
have been proment at the birth of 7000 oe | 
zens tv that ooanty | 

6 Mormon husbands in Utsh are said | 
to be cutting down ¢ipenses, by reducing 
the nun bor of their aiven 

PA wacher at WUsiro, Tl, lately 
thrashed a small boy nearly to death be 
cau~e be woulda't maltiply 64 by 7 

4D A Mansacbunette yentt: man, recently 
deceased, provided in hin will that the 
borne be rode dary the war should be 
taken great care of auring the remaiorder | 
of its life, and when dead should be stuf od 
and placed in a plese case 

47 4 Novada payer recently contained 
the following bref local: “Tue wany 
frievds of Bill Toomaon will reyret to hear 
that be was bashed up by « oatamount the 
other day on Nixons Hil, while lying in 
wait to shout a Obiuaman.” 

67 Savtiayo, Cuil, ves been hol ting a 
snocessful © Exposition,” which included, 
aworg otber attreotions, a Cauotbal La 
dian of Terra del Fuego, calicd Jose, who 


| 
} 





panic “Ob, Teball weather the morn, 
hat DT wish To bad only a few handred del 
lars more.” “* Dont you wish you bid 
rath a rea wifes naid «bh, in 
tewmtog way; then, womng to her room 
she returned wit rather more than tl 


avonnt required in t 


thin / 


was captured about two months ayo by 
the Governor of the Magellan Ooluny ot 
board of a schooner, whos captam, mate 
and ‘bree saliors were eaten by the said 
Facgiae and two otbern, 

S@ George Woodley, an errand boy, | 
sikiwen years of aye, Committed suicide at 





| 
| Bri,btou whilst in @ state of depression | , 
| cauned by the foar that « promineu rive ol 


wages wuoald be withbeld from bim in oon 
seq venoe of his having oversept himnnelf 

&7 Nome letters were recently received 
from Europe, at the New York post-office, 
bearing very remarkable addremsen, + 
was directed to **Osre of Town Hail 
Hivadway, Mansachusetia, State of Now 
York,” auotber to * Muntevideo, Florida, 
Svuth Awerioa, United States, N. Y,,” 
aod a« third to ** Luigt Savana, negootmut, 





And Miss Lemmins smiled arohly. ‘1 | Awerioa, Washington street, New Jersey, | 
think I cen name to-morrow two weeks | Luimuis, ’ 


7 © How old in your mother?" axked « 


soon as possible. Ill go and tell ber that | love smitten old bachelor of the daughter } 
| 


of the widuw who bad enchanted hiw 
*Tdont kuow, sir; wa's age varios from 
about forty-three to twenty-five,’ was the 
arUiens reply, aud the beobelor was disen 
ohanted, 





| soon learns when to come, and to see to tt | 


| confined tm prison for life, and it would 


| other things ts a cirons with a full andionoe. 


the dog brings the sheep home too soon, or ange oat 


Comes home without them, he gets no aap. | 


OU. #t, Lowla, Mo 
A MONTH «an bh made wling ome 
per, of is puniabe| inaome way. Hence be | 


F250 
¥ ON wow Nowettion Moe Agente wanted, 
he on ware, ells ene wit) stamp, 
that none of bis charge are left behind.” | np A dary a 
— - = 
€7 There are certain things which would 
prohably never be done if men were not | 


AUIC OK INVISIBLE PHOTOOHA = 
M Woadertul and Amusing, 9 con a 
 - B. POR 200, Se Canal mn Now York, 

Doel 


A then, cansing bervegs denitity, premature de- 
way, & having tried in vain every adeertiond 
remedy, dimewvered a sia: meane of seit. 
care, which he will send free to bis fellow or Gere, 
Address J. H. REKVES, Ts Naseou street, New 
York, ool oat 


ONEKY made easy, with Monet! and K Cheek 
M (huttite, i and partionlens rasa, 
lamer 


4M. RPEN: RR, HIT 
tah | Reeve vet 

per mouth goe anterd 

250 eure to Ag ute o - 

whe te selling oor new eeven etrend whirk PLA- 

TINA CLOTHING LINES, Setie readily at every 


rot matter much if they never were done VOED QU ACKS. — A victim of early Indisere- 
One of this kind is the achievement of a 
convict at Charlestown, Mase, who has 
relieved the tediam of hia lonely hoare by 
oarviog from wood with « pooket-koife a 
representation of steamboata, rowhoata, 
horses, men, Ay, in all attitudes Among 
The whole thing contains ca 
whieh 11! are horses, 


TITS images, of 








RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


heviee, Samples (row, Address the Gina Winm 

Thirty conten tine for each \naertion, Misa, Mitlade'pita, Ia, Sop h-oow iat 
<" Paymen' 10 requived tn advance Pe QREPENTS: BUG*," Ye, Magte Phete. 
‘ etapa,” oe ' dapaneee Ory, talleta,” the, 
loa perfect Renewee of | Magic Transter Moetures, 86), All post-paid, 
Strength andwitletiectually | wstrated Book of Wonders,” free for etmmn, 
WOPON 200 9 Canal at NOY, etty, det 900 


cure Dyerereia, Dsoreee 
toons, 0 so reevire, 
tipeewee Drerire, Pevee 
ase Acte, Pemete Weee 
seme, Waites ote, and all 
Dee anes on tHe Be 
Diven, of Dowens, 
everything else has failed 
Very pleasant to the taste, 
ated speedy ta ite eM t 
Sent toany part of United 
tpt prtes 


ay OWN TAPER, any W ote a year, with 
Vremiam, Address HOV PAPER, Hate la 
mW ven 


acm, 
when 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUMPTIVE CURED. 


When doath was hourly expected trom Coneump- 
Tiros all romedion having farted geclfent led to @ 





Vrice QE) ate bottle § 


Shales eocus Apress on freee 
My te 









stiee on Chaotic Discnees pmee Addons lee cree whereby Im ito ot 
DR. EDWARD CHILES, PHILADELPHIA, PA, | cit wili.ayreysration ut Cavmamie livwe a, Me 
Sold by a Pruygiata. \' # itle recipe tree on meoep. of % etempe to 


There te fot a singic «ymptom of 
om that it chew tert Gh elpete, Nigtt 
Irritation of the Nervos, Diflowtt Kagee. 
‘ i, Mharp Paluw in the Lange, Newaoe ot the 
Stomach, Inaction of the towels and Wasting 


SCHUOLDAY MaGiZINe. 





Kightecath year ‘The Cheapest | the Mush Adtreem CHADDOOUK @ Oy oo 
00 beet Voung Paths’ Magm~ | Kare Btroot, Plime iphia, a, wiving name of thie 
eee pute tebe N fue 2 Kee | payer ovwl-tat 
tastog PHER te cere Bab 

titer, Geddes PAN te Aweate 


ee 

hand “leoe ‘ 
Vertes the Pa letier 
DaAlLGHADAY @ou 
Sp bbatelpt ta, Pe 


A el 
' 


‘| AYER'S HAIR VIGOR, 
“| For Restoring Gray Hair 


——s TO ITS NATURAL VITALITY AND COLOR. 


Advancing year #ick 
hers, Care dleappeciot 
mont, al hereditary 
prediepoettion, ali tum 
the hair gray, and et- 
ther of them Incline it 
to shed! prematurely, 





we 

' 
sm Wwe 
| 
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WINTER RESORT. | 


HIGHLAND PARK MOTEL, SIREN, & 
hae hong been femowe for ite 4 bhiful 

, eed bee favorite pemort Cor theres ‘ 
» trom She techetent winter of the North 
eaperionelog: Th trophoal heat of bicorthla 
teat The TEETH AND PD At HOT KE 











wae oe tabliened for the a commmtation of (hie 

rapidly -the ceasing clase ot vt tore It le come uct 

ed after the mann of tee beet Northern Letets, 

and bar a remiy ech wed a pratifylng eaceom Kor 

terme, efe, aptly te BO CTPA PTREDD Pre “ 

motor, AITKEN SO Also proprietor of Piant 

me ihetel, Ate ete, Ga sith ten eat ’ “1 toe lie coke, whem 
’ ’ tadest or grey, Tt wtene- 
. . Ulates the nutritive ongane to healthy activity, 

“SFC ET oF SLCC ENS IN WAL wi." | petemenvow Beetle Chie haste mtd tte beematy . thoes — 

wyeagee) Balle, Bowe, Profits on spate ar weak or elckly hate becomee glhsey, pilable and 

Falls,” costing 910 te Bit Madied bor etamy by | etromethenet > leet hale reerowe with Hvety et pres 

VALENTINE Ct MBRTIE A OO, Bankers and | at 0) tating bale le checked and cetabiishedt; thin 

i] 


Hiroko, 49 Wallat, NY wowls i bar thickens; ant faded or gray hair reeame thy ie 





onwinal cole Its operation te eure and harmione, 
Uk Z. yout wm bere Anew Seroot th ite Tt cores damtoofi, heale all by more and heene the 
very. If can be done in Ave minnie sand wort Gnder whick conditions, 

Particalare tere Aviet se Sol THAR RON Calpe te lin cmt ble 
AGG NOV, Cat wn " Pa * hale, the Vicon te praised 








a 
tor ite gratetu 
for Ue wott in 


aml ayreooath 


and richtiems of tom 


pertum, amd vaad 


tr it ltapeerta, 


reerakrn wy 


Catarih and Consumption. 





OF 4 Nonezay Scane.—“ Now Wiilie | poner wo rant we ESTE Stoeet, OH. 3. AVE A CO, Lewell, Mane., 
. : : etwoe Meow and Vp Hiletelphia, Pa, he 
do have a litic cvurage, When I have | devut d thirty somo te tie nature and trea anent of Practwaland Analytical Chemiata 
powder to take I don't like it any more | peg te ok teas ail tes ares Of he) COLD HY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
toan yon do; vat I make ap my wind that Me haa aralatye le eteaigae wtueg Satesell MEIOINE meorlfely 
“And when |). “i P.M. and Wedecades evens ‘I - 
have a powder to take,” replied Willie, | « y rife hes | FOR MARKING CLOTHING. 


‘IT make up my wind that I won't take it, | 
A youthful correspondent wants to | 
know what magszine would give bim the | 
highest position the quickest. A power 
mwavazive would barry bus « fow 
SH Nothing really succeeds which iw not 
based ou reaitty, sham, in « large setae, 
ts Dever saccessfal; in the life of the u 
dividual, as in the wore comprehennive 
life of the State, protension ia nothing aud 
power is everything Whipped 
“How do you yet aluog?' said « 
wife to ber bu-eband, in the aidet of the 


sited Stated bean 

“Why, whore in the word did you ,et 
reid the hasland ** Weill, my dear, 
sou went We & Champagne nupper » vB 
and ou your return to dg 


xe 
I put toe 


waited three weeks for 


it, av t here yon have it 


STEAMeue 
reply to # Correnp snceut, gives @ lint 
toe dintinguishing warks of the different 
lines 
styles In whiel the smoke sacks of thet 
Vonnela are paluted 
ard Liverp vol lines, there are the Neon! 


@F Distinavinnive 


Marka or Ocran 


ue dvurual of Coumero s, ia 


of 


of vconn steamers by the varied 


f 


Of the New York 





paration 
world for presser toy 
ying the comp!etion. 


A Mtenell Plate, 


Pao ” fane cut with bode 


ALL ales re FON TINE GES 


mh 
Pome ho VIN Thbeee 


the pioce | s ‘de lnk aod brash 

FAIR oie ic dnt sans | PEE a 
‘= towtis oemeatol te wl | A Tq te¥ 5 Ceseeses “iin ile late, 

ei af bites tna ¢ in —_ oe rnsse with pate ant et 


Yrermn, tem 


° “ea 
MASH, BR « 
a 


h, te ( ireulare te q 
HSRC OND and DOCK, Pitinda, 


ols bat 


o, | 


astantancous Reliel sii Sutad, Retresbing Sleep | 


Instant Relief fur tke Asthma. 
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WIN 
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LAIRD'S 
BLOOM OF YOUTH. 


Tine deiightfal and har nless tulet pre 


iMPERISHABLE FRA c. 


in untontted vy the beet in the 
the Skin aod Beanti 


MURRAY 


How Delightful & 





bis departare, and secured his passage the | soothing balw to ber lacerated feelings. line, with the smokestacks pointed wise, §* 4 to he able ter remy: all the or ’ 

very dey on which his uncle disclosed the Mr Reywond Barr lost his appetite for with a bisck baud atthe top, tus Canad o foxes Goan a LANMAN'S 
little plan regarding l’etronille. He had | a week after the pews of Kalph « warringe lee, red, with black band at top Wiete oer. er ne Gener . CELEBRATED 
satisfactorily settled the Cubsen basiness, reached Lim. To thin dey Richard Barr Star line, yellow, with black t p lana <gesecte® we Prepeneien'S x ea ae _— 

aud he wes anxious for bis reward. He | dues Lot kuow the cause of Mins Lem ine, black, with white Bbw near top  » berd’s on Se ve See 

yo no difticulty in the way. Armed with ; mine's anger. He promably thinks thet (i aiou line, black with red mb on noes m ' - + rae — ° oe "? eaoes © . 

a letter of introduction from his ancle, be | bia dazzling “ vot-up ) prodaced thateffect tue top. the Freneh loc, New Yor te 0° OF! oot per a TE alle” apie F] d WwW t 

expected to go, see and conquer. jou ber which the culur te] produces on Breet =e Hetre, han ttn amuke-mtacke red | '°° "88 Smanth, crear, and (raneparenty orl a a er, 
ee Barr had wade sume question- | certain aniuals, with a black band at the top; Hembury 8 metal ! ' 

alle acyoaintances, for, an | have said, he —_~e oo line, New York ty Hauwbury all black ° » -  petsentn, & : , 

was given to dissipation in a cheap way. 7 It in the unguarded word which North (rerun, Liuju's line, "Ne * York to . Beware of Counterfeits , 

Ameog these acqaaintances wes a certain oftenest proves a ruet of bittermpess in Irewmen, al blect Aveobor line, Now York nee Cant Ee Sinton mates Beverne HANDKERCHIEF - 
Baruey O Ryan, a dealer in spiritoous, marned life—the want of a proper diner to Glinyow all black, Co oriiff line, Now A&R US priate: ce wane Taney ane ag a), 
hyuors. — Pa took an effec- plive of speech which thraste thorns and York to Cari black, with two wi — s ’ ~ - i. = c es . po eae At the TOILET, ¢ 
thonste leave of Kiichard Barr. He gave needles inty family happiness Young stope~ aroand the top; Stet auien | et ee Seo ee te Boe ase / 
Kicbard several of his business auntie. ta0- married people poe “4 too car ful * lus zz New York t) Ste it n, sedhe — mes tw eennine. Gold by all Druggists and: ane & Ge SSEm. 
ing—** Av’ sure, Mr. Barr, I hope youll | the exercise of a wholesome restraint uver row Linck ty, Irisiol line, Now York to Fancy Goods Dealers pial Ce eee ee ee wane 

bot forget the taste of the rasl, ould s uff their tongucs and interovorse with exch Koxtol, black, wih red band in centre PU SENT, RE KEM (50 RE HOS ; ~~ “yr teghre " 

wid dripbin’ them wake Frivch wines. | otber, if they would preserve watusl re and tine wed white ball in band, Egle FA “vainonis torts bule WEMMAY A DANMWAN, without, 

Sore a bogsbead of ‘em wouldnt make a, «pect and lay a solid basis for dumestic bine, New York to Hambory. black top age a ge Pl tegen , _ —_— 

man drank!” And Mr. O Kyan sighed, tranquility. white conten, lower past sed - Vs tor two ¢ ©. Addrowm BLAS ee vor 0 Me turers, Drugyis 
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LITTLE LIZZIE 


Whee the Gap be & lp « bamtieg, 
Led the eon © lo the wet 
Vhen, of lf otth Wight name @ee 
Firde apd biosamne sink to ree 
Thee | bere the eererteet nr 
The -o8 cvwwe «@ day of care 
VM hee @lth (aided my “orn 
Keewt te aap ber evening prere 


(0 We fo ewer te fee ber 
Wh bee Mitthe sertiows fe « 
Sod bet carmest eyee - led 
V Ab seek feverentia prece 
ike 6 crown of Nigh! colret le 
Mhimee hee falling goede bay 
warely deed Netew 
Te my lng? © reming prayer 


“(her Pather,” oe «he m@ermers 
And the thermgtht t@ ee fie me 

T het elmo @ tree tient ager 
“(her Pether,” here and min 


She oe pew, oo fair Sted eq owe 
HNeman, pet on free ,roem ef 

| oo far owas from MNeeven, 
She ow OF 


omter \e 













Vth fe rewere are ‘ 
Then, though a) the pepe ete 





MRS. HOUGHTON'S PORTRAITS. 


HY ANNIE HW. JEnROMI 


* Yeo, miss, things i# handsome bere, 
and I'm glad you happened down the old 
corridor, seeing a 
hbonse i# not used once in a year, and so 
pot much seen And then, miss, things 
ain't only handeome, bat fred =, and its 
cortain that only « fret class housekeeper 
like Mra. lel! is, could adone it so tidy 
and tasty Hesides that, Mra Lell she 
thinks of everything, a» that picture over 
there proves sure enough Now, I'd dare 
eweer, wies, that nobody bat Mra. Dell 
would a theught to put it in this oat-of 
the way old room, and hiver it all op with 
that pretty cloud of pink crape and knot 
ted mbbon 

Mins Keith glanced emilingly at the in 
dicated niche, ashing, as Tatty s tongue 
sulmide! 

* Hat why did Mra Dell cover it, Patty! 
What ie it! Is it pretty)” 

Vatty dropped brash and duster 

"Pretty she repeated, for the instant 
more amered than polite ‘‘Iretty! Hees 

our heart, Mise Keith’ why its Mre 
Sicaghten's living self, they say Aud 
pretty’ Ob if you could jast see it 
once! Bhe is standing thie way — andthe 
plump litte Senaenall strnok an attitade, 
which came pear anpibilating Mins Keith « 
gravity “ber big black eyes barning 
down upon you with such « loving look, 
and yet so scornful like Khe looks jant 
an if che was mocking you with love, Mre 
Dell says, and you can't for the life of 
you tell whether she'* of Heaven or bell 

iat, ul jeoted Mine heith, * Mere 

Houghton has pot big, black eyes, Patty, 
and we all know sbes very near Heaven 

View i dew 

le’ mine, IT don't mean Mr Hongh 

tone mother, bless her I thonght you 
knowed es how | meant Mr Honghton's 
wife Mre Harrie Houghton, interrupted 
Patty, in her astonishment 

" hir Honghtonm » wife’ 
unbounded amarement in 


eohoed Mins 
Keith, every 
tone 
Why, la! miss, don't you know abont 
Mr. Houghton s wife  arked the maid, in 
eyaal amesement =‘ I thought the whole 
world bhnowed about her for it han talked 
enough, dear knows, though, to be sure, 
achole speaks of ber bere except under 
the whe 
Mise Keith bent eaddenly over ber bout 
lace Bat it was a needless artifice 
Vatty bad vo eyes for the paling cheek 
thus orimeoned 
‘Indeed, then, misa, it's no wonder,’ 
she eagerly continued. ‘ Even Mra. Dell 
don't lke to «peak of them days, they were 
eo mach worse than sorrowfal with Mre 
Hongbton « cranks, and tempers and tan 
tromea, and the dear Lord only knows what 
besides Then when she went away 
‘Went away '” Mise Keith echoed, on 
wittingly thinking aloud, for she bad no 
disposition to question « servant about 
this grief of Harrie Houghton « life 
: Teo, miss, go she would, and go she 
did apd that was sit years age toa 
brother, eho lives tm Germany Mr 
Houghton tried herd to keep her, though | 
uese more from duty than love, for the 
= moet a bornt itself out pretty soon, 
I take tt, and she seid boldly she bated 
hin Vet they say no words coald tell 
how he lowed her at first And he was 
always kind even down to the day they 
varted Tat lve often beered theres « 
tof sunshine for the onhappiest. and 
Mr Honghton surely got hie when 
Mre Delle woiee im the ball brought 
Patty s story to « sudden close, and Miss 
Keith gladly took advantege of the inter 
ruption, end wade ber escape to ber own 
room 
Locking the door bebind her, she sunk 
tito the low window seat Then the year 
of her life at Houghton Court Mashed, 
panorame like, before ber mental vision 
I thought be lowed me, she murmur 
ed, choktingly but Leee now that 1 am 
only a eberming woman tobim. So banish 
the «weet dream, Margaret Keith, and take 
up the old rusty life as if the dream bad 
never bees did bes work for the sad 
dest and loneliest go and do it asin Ciod 
wipht 
Aud leaving her seat she brashed her 
somewhat disordered Lair, and went dowr 
etait’ 
lam ea few minutes behind time, Mr 
liougbhter 1] bope you will pardon me, in 
copmderation of my teaal punctuality, 
she apolgised, as abe entered the library 
im which that gentioman sat, 
1 will perdom you anything and every 


thins he smiled withoat lift, his eyes 
from the balf Glied sheet which engaged 
bim Hut you will find enongh to heep 


sou bery bow vou are here 
She did pot reply. bat took ber seat at 
the litthe writing table which had been as 
sipied to her when she fret entered upon 
ber dates as old Mra Houghton ® com 
paren, and Harr Heughton « ooomueonal 
sie el Get wie For «a long Gme ebe rote 
atl ger ty beat at last ber bead drapped on 
ter Leno, end she fell inte @ revery s pro 
fourd that Hermes Heaghten s movement+ 
were octoted tll be withdrew the hstless!) 
beld pew trom ber Gnogers 
lam esbamed of myself,” abe hastily 
epalr jremeening berself of it. 
You beve to cause to be,” returne:| 
br. Honghton “The weariness marked 
om every me of your face is suficient ¢:. 
se. Leave these letters ill afternoon oF: 
tomorrow, and go and rest. 
sbook ber head obetinately. “lam quite 
side to attend to them vow, I assure you.” 
Aud +be dipped ber pep into the ink : 
“Cent i tempt you with an bours 
drive, then! be . “VYoa will be 
bome again before my mother requires 
your services What do way! 
 Thenk you from my bat | pre 
fer not,” she smiled, resolved to deny ber 
dangeroes a pleasure. 
a Aw persuasions useless be weet | ack 
to bis work. But when at the end of an 


, among the 


, and thoughtf 


vw thie part of the | p< 
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a lingering touch of 
Lie magnetic Angers, abe could have sol bed 
aa for the dreary, loveless future. 

we moon is jest rising; will you 
walk with me awhile’ be asked, breaking 
the eweet silence 

And without peasiny for reply he drew 
her hand within bis arm and led ber down 
blossoming vases, 
fountains, and deep sbadows of the ob 
larcbes walked there, silent 
At length Harris Hough 
ton spoke, bis voice low and husky 

** Mies Keith, you know of my past! 
of tte shadow | mean.” 

Homething in the sweet gravity of Mar 
geretes qotel * yee prompted bim to even 


— ebruptness, Taking one of the 
dainty hands nervoosly twisting the long 


ribbons be had knotted awhile before, be 
rhe 

** Margaret, will you tarn Kilby! for me 
to night, and tell me my fature’ he 
asked with passionate eagerness, ‘' 1 will 
not cross this slender palm with silver, 
dear, but with the pure gold of my love 
Will you tell me my fortane then, dear ’ 
Will you tell it for love? 

Ilia voice was so low and eweet as he 
stood bending over ber there under the 
old larches, aud she loved him so' (ne 
irrepreasible thrill of joy tided ita way 
from soul to body. The next instant abe 
withdrew her band and replied with ool: 
emphasis 

* You mistake me lam no Kibyl, Mr 
Houghton, We will return if you please 





nhl | 


| 
| 


| 


| inwtant's pause be said, more quietly 


He made no response, bat with a face | 


deathly white under the pale moonlight 
turned at ber bidding toward the house 
They bad proceed a sbort distance 


when, with one of the passionate tiopalees 
nataral to her abe stopped 

' We shall never approach this eal ject 
agein, she said in low, vehement tones, 
and you shall know the truth Wall | tell 
your fortune for love? Do Llove you? The 


meanest weed on which your shadow falls | 


is fairer to mo than the whitest of white 


lilies! The little blade of grass crashed ty 
your foot I could cherish forever, Ab, 
Letter than that’ I oonld sserifice my 


own selfiah hopes and joys for your sake 
I conld willingly denude myself of your 
lowe that you might thas be made happier 
and better And more, still more’ For 
thie I could even pray and strive to onlove 
you lho Tlove you, Harrie Houghton * 
Then suddenly flinging aside the caressing 
hands whieh had 
added with burning passion ‘' Yet think 
not that I fail to reelive the shame and 
misery of loving you 
love is angbt but a pain and barden to me! 

“The shame and misery of loving me! 
My love a pain and barden to you’ Do 
you mean it, Margaret? 

Choking emotions kept her silent for « 


minate, and be repeated in the same 
shocked votes, '' Margaret 
Then she answered quietly 
* How coald it be otherwise I mean 
na! 
It in enongh'” be said, bitterly, ‘If 


my lifes sorrow in a shame in your eyer, 
it's shadow shall never touch you, reat 
assured.” 

Nurprised at hia reply, a low ejaculation 
escaped ber, and she was about to exclaim, 
‘1 did not mean that,” when, seized ly a 


| new impulse, she bastily caught his band 


r lipa, and the neat moment was gone 
*' Pride is stronger than love with ber, 
it seems, he muttered, bitterly, ‘ though 
1 would have staked my life upon her self 
forgetfal devotion, The world has pointed 
ite finger at Harris 
home, and that t# more than Margaret 
Keith can brook He it so’ And from 
thie hour I forswear woman's love ' 

And while Margaret Keith resolved in 
wild despair to leave Houghton Court for 
ever, he rapidly matured a plan for their 
speedy and effectual separation, The first 
step toward it was taken the next morning 

* There will be no lilrary duties for you 
to day, Mise Keith,” be said briefly, though 
pleasantly, as be left the breakfast room 
Aud from that time the usual morning 
tete » (te waa broken up. In a day or two 
this step was followed by another It was 
late in the afternoon of the day in question 
when be hastily entered the drawing room 
where his mother and Margaret were seated 





| together 


{ have come to ask what you think of 
it, mother, be said, abruptly, an. with a 
forced laugh 
“Think of what she said, turning 
quickly and Jooking anxiously ap in his 
face as he leaned over the back of her 
obair 
“Of giving me a vacation 
‘My fears told me it was that, 
sighed, tarningaway ‘ Another prolonged 
stay on the (Continent, I suppose 
“If you can spare me 
“Por bow long, Harris 
more cheerfully 
‘1 eannot say" And he went on to 
map out his plans, while Margaret eat in 
pained silence, though so outwardly calm 
as to defy the keen sorutiny with which he 
bad regarded her throughout the conver 
salon 
At lest it was over, and he retarned to 
the library. He had not been there long 
when a timid rap was followed by the en 
trance of Margaret. A bot dash barned 
om ber oheek as she caught bis look of 
SUrp rine 
Thank you she said, declining 
the proffered chair ‘I shall remain but 
eminute I have come, hoping to indace 
you to reconsider your resolve 
“Ab he exclaimed with eager emolon 
“You 
Pardon me, she interrupted, lifting « 
hand in grieved deprecation, ‘1 an only 
here to say” She pansed, and then cried 
in passionate entreaty, © Don't let me drive 
you from your home’ Stay’ | shail leave 
Hougbtos (ourt as soon as some one can 
be provided to take my place. Had your 
mother been as well as usual, | would have 
spoken to ber immediately after our 
and -and today you anticipated my own 
communication by a very few minutes 
She ovnoladed ip faltering confasion. Then 
abe added, hastily “If you will decide to 
make your aieence « short one, you will 
fied me gone when you retarn | shell 
hope, bowever, to get of before the day 
for yoar own departure. 
was @ abort, agitated mience, and 
thea he spoke, pam and passion in every 
bwooe 


“If you were a thousand miles hence | 
ebould go, Mie Keith. Houghton Court 
bes been the scene of griefe which | can 
ever forget, and bet for my mother's 


she 


she asked, 


he, 


imprisoned hers, she | 


think not that your | 





| 


| 





CANDID! 


Hows 


Sivulla 


reaeranly 


went hing hea liye 


** Now, what do you say to that glass of champagne ’" | 
** My dear fellow, where did you get this abominable Jersey cider *” | 


‘Your mother—I will tell ber of 
arrival. She hes not yet retired, I 
though she went to her room soon 

r 


* Not yet, Margaret,” be said, quietly, 
and drew ber gently back to 
before the fire. “ Not till you anewer one 
qnestion which I must ask.” Then with « 


A 


“ Will you come now, Margs- 
you come?" 

And that night Mrs. Houghton received 
to ber beart a son and « daughter. 


HONEY. 
BY DAISY BURNS. 


He was dark, with all bis beauty in bis 
eyes; « pair of brown eyes which danced 
and sparkled sometimes, or looked sad or 
even stern at others. Then again sach a 
world of love could creep ont from the 
brown orbs. He was a merchant. She 
was rather fair, with all her beauty in 
her good heart. She was the daughter of 
Mr. Horton, « lawyer of Hunteville, who 
doted on his daughter, and she was her 

mother's darling 
Hia name was Lanrence Sanford, com- 
monly known as Laurie. Her name was 
Lena Horton, bat from some cause or 
other, perbaps becanse it was a nickname 
in child she was called Honey, and 
by no name buat Honey Horton was she 
known. Honey abborred the soubriqnet 
save when uttered by Laurie; for it 
d perfect sweetners when coming 





fondness for the old place I wonld sell it, 
or,” be added bitterly, “ that being im- 
possible, raze it to the ground’ = After = 
must away or go mad, Miss Keith. If, 
then, you are willing to do me a kindness, 
remain with my mother, Bhe loves you 
only lees than she does ber idolized son, 
and | know you will give ber all a dangb 
ters care, if not affection. (Can you grant 
me this, the only favor I shall ever ask of 
you’ Will you remain *” 

liin breast heaved under his crossed 
aru as be awaited her somewhat tardy 
reply. It came at last, so low as to be 
almost unintelligible 

* Heaven helping me, I will iniee:| All 
a \euebter« place 

An| without trosting herself with a 
glance at bin pale face, she abruptly left 
the room 

She remained at Honghton Court, and 
measure! the beight aud depth of the 
sacrifice she ba! madein so joing. Hough- 
ton Court lost ite old charm in the absence 
of ite owner, and un:ier the ating of the 
hitter sweet memories clustering about it 
Hat love and «iaty chaine:| her; and the 
weeks roll! into months, till the months 
counte:| « year and more. It was now mii! 
autamn 

twas on a certain bright morning in 
this oi} autamn that Margaret, ben:l/ing 
intently over the work basket in her lep 
at length attracte:| Mra longbton's atten 
tion 

‘Por what are yon searching among 
that tangle! mass of worste:|, Maryaret 
whe anke.| 

** Just for one little stran.| the color of 
this,” pointing to the <iesire:| shade on the 
piece of embroidery before her; ‘and 1 
fic ( Teball have te sens, of rile, three miles 
to wet it 

** Wait a minnte, chil 
called, as Margaret reache:| the door 


“Mre Honghton 
“y 


jam almost sare T have a bundle of wornte:! 


Houghton *® broken | 


up stairs An! she gave a few minnte «ti 
rections abont a certain icep irawerin a 
certain old burean “ You will fin: that 
drawer something of a curiosity shop,” abe 
conclode| ‘Por the last eight years I 
have been sen iting Janet to it with trouble 
some olde and ends which might some ty 
prove ureful.” 

Av! such Margaret Jecided it indeed 
was, avebe rapiliy tossed over ite motley 
content Hits of onfinishe! embrotleryv 
and rolis of worst: «| were carelessly heape:! 
towether with rich etlks, rare ol laces, 
pene sketohes and seal! packages of 
letters. The sketches were tine, and she 
turne:! them over with eager Interest As 


| ahe iid so, ber attention was chaine| by a 


| erolaime:! 


cravon heal, the strange beanty of which 
le ber quite forgetfal of the passing 
minotes At last she arons | herself, and 
springing to ber feet, gathere| op the 
worsted and barric | jown stairs 

"Mra Hongbton, I have foun! the 
worste:|, and something else, she eagerly 
as ashe entered the room, “A 


| masterly sketoh of the most unbeantifal 


| 


beantifal face art ever conevive! Or bas 
it an original 

Atl ehe knelt bos le Mra. Hoaghton, who 
wiped ber epectactos, remarking, sorrow 
fully 

1 Lave never known bat one to whom 

that Jescription coal! apply and the only 
portrpit the house contains of her is ont of 
sight And it won!!! not contain that, 
could 1 samen enongh covrage to broach 
the sentject to Mra, Dell 

Margaret knew that Mre. Honghbton al 
luted to the covere| portrait in the north 
room, and a so:iden fear struck her as the 
pictore was taken. Mra. Honghton, #! 
josting her spectacles more carefully, at 
tiret only liseerne:! a blarre.! outline. The 
neit instant the bewitching face wae lost 
forever am! Games into which it was im 
petnously flang 

* Oh, forgive me’ Margaret regretfully 
_ os tears fille | the lim eyes and rolled 


ere 
over the withered cheek not 
know lit not even suspect.” 


* How shoul you, chili? Ob, Margaret, 
that young creatare was like an evil spirit 
in ths hearse, with her fascinations, ca 
prices, tyrannic will and ongoverne! tem 


per She was forever alluring, forever 
telu ling If you cou!! have seen ber, as 
I have, sitting here on a low cushion at my 
feet, her great eyes lfte: in simulate! 


for iness to my face, you we ul never 
marvel at my poor Harrie « infatuation 
To win lowe and then cast it scornfally 
asi lo, seeme the chief pleasure of ber 
life. The very (oge im their Kennels be 
to yreld to ber charm and give place to ber 


mools Kut on poor Harris all this fell 
the worst. and yet the best You know 
Harris be is so goo! Dont vou think 
om, dear? 

Avcd Mra. Houghton s eyes lost their 
peine| expression as she waite | for Mar- 
garets reply 

"The very best of the goo ear Mra 


Houghton, a little chok 
ingly. 

With that charming paivete peculiar to 
& eweet ofl age, Mra Hongbton «aii 


Margaret repuic 


- 

“| think so'” reeuming, after a little, 
* Harrie was always guo:l, ‘ear, bat the 
trouble made bim better. and therefore | 
aay it fell om bim for the best. When be 
marric) Lapa Esbton be was im t of 
all things that crosee:) bie will hen she 
left his protection for that of ber brother, 
he was the gentle, self-controlie| man you 
know bim to be. 

** Bot it wae fearful at fret, Margaret — 
the ternble d.seppointment and grief be 
woud not completely anvei even before 
my loving eyes. 1 remember be once sai 





‘wabject before ? 


| 
tome—‘I have an abiding faith in the | 
things that arr, motber. Sach are goo! | 
for me. When I want calm there is storm; | 
when I want sunshine, there are clouds. | 
Hat I have learne:! that patience is con- 
ceive, born, and nartare:! in the misist of | 
trial, So | accept the things that are, 
mother, placing my trust in One. Were | 
it not so, I shoul! be a miserable orea- | 
tare" 

* Even I, bis mother, prized this alight 
unveiling of the heart so scropaionsly 
hidden from human eyes.” | 

Margaret crashed her teeth into the red | 
lips, which might else have quivered, and | 
ventured no reply. The silence passed 
unobserved by Mrs. Honghton, whose 
thoughts were |asy with the past and pre- 
sent of her ron 

** Bat, Margaret,’ sbe directly resumed, | 
“the woman who wins his love will never 
have canse to complain of bin reticence 
lin heart will always be an open book to | 
her 

Margaret waking no reply, Mra. Hongh- | 
ton continned 

*Lwish be would marry again! I do 
wish it,” she sighed, plaintively . ‘* he needs 
more than mother love, and might yet be 
supremely happy. | 

Margaret started, exclaiming, in falter- 
ing accents 

** But bis wife’ I mean Mrs 
ton still lives, and—or was ther 
voroe? 

‘Don't yon know, child?” whispered 
Mra. Houghton reverently, and then con- 
tinued, in answer to the troubled qaery in 
Margarets eyon: ‘“‘She died —let me see 

the December -no, the January you 
came to Houghton Court.” 

Mra. Houghton, occupied with ber dates, 
was unobservant of Margaret's agitation, 
and added, gravely and sadly 

** We conld not be sorry, Margaret, at 
least not for ourselves, and, indeed, we 
should not have been for ber, since in all | 
things Giod's time is the best time for good 
and bad,’ 

In the brief silence that followed, Mar- 
garet recalled those last words of Harris | 
llonghton as they stood together ander | 
the old larches, comprehending, with bit- 
ter regret, their real nmport, and the bitter | 
pain she had inflicted. 

‘Twill write and jastify myself,” she | 
thought, the hot blood leaping redly to | 
ber cheeks, The second thought that he | 
might have ontlived his love for her had | 
barely changed ber resolution, when Mra. | 
Houghton again spoke. 

** Why Lina accepted Harris will always | 
remain a mystery to me, for he was never 
a handsome wan, and her own means were | 
too abandant to admit of a suspicion in | 
that direction. That she ever loved him 
is incredible; that she soon hated him ia | 
beyond question ; and that with a Satanic | 
hatred fearfal to behold. Such hatred | 
was the natural resuit of the firm yet wise | 
rule he exercised over her wayward will. 


Hough. | 
a di 


Poor Harrin' 

Margaret, with a pitifal glance at the 
past weary months, asked, sadly 

‘Why have you never alluded to this 
You give me so mach | 
confidence.” | 

**] could not open the old wonnd, child, | 
and supposed, of course, that you knew 
what the world knows only too well.” | 

** 1 understand,” Margaret softly return- 
ed, stroking the thin, wrinkled hand; 
** and now let us close it forever.” 

at that afternoon Mra. Houghton re- 
sumed the subject. 

In one of ber diary like letters to her | 
exon she gave, ax the noteworthy event of 
the day, a fall acoonnt of what had pass- 
ed, inclusive of Margaret's erroneous idea. 
In due time the reply came, Mra. Honghton 
antiously remarking, as she broke the seal 

“| am afraid he is sick, Margaret. It is 
a very light letter Bat the next moment 
a cry of joy escaped her lips. ‘He is 
coming home, Margaret! He is coming | 
home at last | she cried * This is what 
be says ‘1 will answer your letter in per- 
son--shall be with you on the twentieth.” 

Bat it wanted two days of the twentieth | 
when Margaret, standing alone in the even 
ing before the drawing-room fire, was 
startled by the sound of a well-known | 
footstep in the hall, The next instant Harris | 
Houghton entered, and stood beside her. | 
Surprise, embarrassment and pleasure were 
al! depicted on ber countenance, as she 
stood rooted to the spot, and she only 
found voice when be bent smilingly over 
ber, and caught ber hand with an earnest 
* How are you ? | 

You bave taken us by surprise,” she 
answered, with a deep breath. 

** How are you *" he repeated, the amile | 


| 


from his lips. She bad known Laarie a 
long while, and loved him hag 4 dearly . 
yes, more than she had ever loved any 
one, and did he love ber’ Perhaps; any 
way she thought so. Though she knew he 
visited Avice Kaynard sometimes,she trnat- 
ed him. She knew she received attention 


| from other young men, and she only loved | 


Lanrie ; then could not Laurie visit other 
girls and love only her? She knew Avice 
was much prettier than herself: she knew 
Avice had great black eyes while hers were 
only gray. a pale, ugly gray, and Laurie 
admired black eyes. Then Avice sang #0 
beantifally ; she could not sing like Avice, 
and Laurie loved masic. No wonder Laurie 
visited ber often. At one time Honey be. 
came a little uneasy, but when she broached 
the subject to Laurie, he soon dispelled all 
her fears by saying he loved her best of all, 
and with a kiss or a gentle hand-pressure 
he left her, still believing, trusting, loving 
him. Love is very short-sighted any way, 
and if Laurie bad fanits Honey could not 
see them. He loved ber, she said, and that 
wan all she cared for. But Honey's love 
was kept to herself. Unlike most of ber 
sex she bad no confidants, and her friends 
only knew she bore a strong friendship for 
Laurie. Laurie knew she loved him, Honey 


| knew it, God knew it, and that was ail 


One day Honey bad « visitor, a cousin of 
Avice's. 
** 1 wonder,” said this cousin, during 


|her visit, ‘‘how long it will be before 


Avice's wedding *” 

** Avioe's wedding!’ said Honey. *' Ia 
she going to marry?” 

‘* Why, yes--I thought everybo ly knew 
ahe was eugaged.” 

To whom?’ 


*Lanrie Sanford; they've been en- 
gaged a long time.’ 

7 didn't know it.” 

**It« true withont a doult—bat I can't 


| see for what they are waiting.” 


Here the conversation changed ; and after 
her visitor left, lioney leaned her bead on 
the table and shed a few tears. and when 
her mother entered, and asked *‘ what was 
the matter,” she had such a headache. 
lloney was a very sensible girl generally, 
and sbe reasoned thas 

** I'm sure | don't want to love Laurie, 
if he doean'tlove me. |e tells me he does— 
yet they say he is going to marry Avice. 
Oh, Lcant I won't believe it. He is the 
soul of trath. He would not deceive me, 
my Laurie woulin't. liow could he look 
so lovingly at me, or press my hand when 
we meet? Yea, surely he loves me.” 

Then Laurie came to see her. And os 
he left, she told him what had been told her. 

“ Laurie, what does it mean?’ If you 
are trifling with we, it is cruel of you.” 

‘Why, Honey, my dear Honey, you 
must not believe everything you hear. | 
like Avice——I like all the girls; but I like 
you best of all. Don't you know a fellow 
can t visit a young lady twice, unless the 
have it they are going to marry. Why 
heard the other day, you and Charlie Wes- 
ton were going to be married; yet I'm not 
at all jealous, Here, Honey, kiss me good- 
bye, and don't be so distrustful. Surely you 
have known me long enoagh to trust me.” 

And Honey murmurs as be leaves ber— 
** He is true; and 1 wil! love him. Bat, oh, 
what would I do should he prove false!” 
Ah, lioney, wait and see. 


A year passed, and there was a wedding 
in the little church of Huntaville. Laurie 
Sanford was the | ridegroom. Honey was 
there, but she was not the bride—and 
Avice Kaynard was. lloney did not want 
to witness it, bat her mother insisted, and 
rather than grieve her parent by telling her 
wrong, she went to the little church. She 


| saw them walk up the aisle—she saw pretty 


Avice in her flowing drapery, leaning on 
the arm of him sbe had loved. Ab, sach 
hitter memories crowded upon her then ; 


| too late she knew she had been tritled 


with, and Avice was the loved one. 
The ceremony was over, and as the 
crowd rushed up with congratula- 
tions, Laurie knew the “I wish you all 
the happiness in the world,” that came 
from the lips of Honey as he held the little 
cold, trembling band in his, was sincere. 
Honey went bome, ber young heart blight- 
ed. She didn't die of a broken heart, n r 


did she marry Charlie Weston for spite; | 


but she arose early the next morning, pre- 
pared the breakfast, did the churning, and 
no one knew of the terrible change in her 
life. She was not romantic enongh te 
norse her love; oh, no, Honey knew better. 
Her love was dead, and bad she lived to 
have seen bim free, she could never have 
loved bim again; ber idol was crushed. 
She often met Laurie and his wife, and 
she soon saw a change in him. Two years 





Ewo, (Hayfield, !'s.,) inquires: “let, Can yor 
ve me the origin of the expression, ‘In apite of 
je teeth?’ ad. What i* the Vatican, of which we 


sce cocasional mention \u the mewepaperet Jc 
VW ho wae the aathor of the couplet 


‘A moxest, sensible and well-bred mar 
Vil not ineult me, and po other. aa" 


let. This ie eaid to be the origin of the saying — 
hing John, of England, once demanded of ry 
the eum of ten thousand marks, and on being re- 
fused, ordered that the leraciite should have once 
of bis teeth drawn oat every day until he yleided u 
the king’* demand. He sabmitted to t home of 
seven, and then paid the required eum, and hence 
the expression “in spite of hie teeth.” ad. It ip 
the ancient palace of the ope at Rome. 4. wy). 
liam Cowper, the Roglish poet, 

E. A. W., Belvidere, lowa,) wriue: « in, 
have been a constant reader of your Pp ‘or 
nearly three years, and thie ie the firet time | hav 
ha! to seek your advice, I have a friend who har 
been married sixteen years, but ber husband bas 
never provided for the family ; «4+ having worked 
for the public fifteen years, has accumulated pro- 
perty which le worth about $10,000, If she 
die, would the huehand have an eyual share of the 
property with the children —there being Ubree chil- 
dren, aged 12%, 16 and Is, respectively? Or conid 
the wife will everything to the children, giving the 
hushand nothing? She does pot want to have her 
husband have @ cent of her money, as be would 
ejuander it all in lew» than one year, One more 
question. dl. | was engaged to a nice young man 
tour years ago, when | was only fourteen, Since 
then I have seen other young » and have 
seen one that | love better than my old lover. 
What shall | do? marry my old lover when I don't 
love him, or marry the other ose whom I love, and 
whom | know lovee me? And what do you think 
of my writing 7" let, Let the wife procure the ser- 
Vices of a god! lawyer at once to draw apa will i 
proper form as much in favor of ber children as 
may be, In lowa the busband hase the same rights 

(aces a the wite, But she may dispose of ber 
real catate a she may choose, Her separate pro- 
pertys and rente and incomes therefrom, are not 
lable for hie debts, Her personal property does 
bot immediately vest in her nueband, but she mus 
keep it under her control, or it may be conveyed by 
him to third partic acting in good faith and with- 
out knowledge of true ownership, Yd. | ander no 
circumstances marry a man you do not love, Your 
handwriting le pretty Lair. 

A Friexp, (Atlanta, a whore signature we 
cannot make out, writes: * Please do me the favor 
to answer the following questions: let, | am getting 
up a collection of postal cards, 1 bave one trom 
Canada, (rermany, Romania, Sweden and others; 
now cap you inform me where postal cards were firet 
ieeued, and by whom? td. Can you aleo inform me 
where | cau bay a coin book—a good one that telle 
al about the d!flerent coins? What will it coset? 8d. 
What is the tinest iMustrated paper in the world ? 
let, Poetal cards were issued in the | nited Kingdom 
of Great Britain and Ireland the fiest day of ©: - 
tober, Isi0, and we believe the system originated 
there, Other countries have been quick to alopt 
the convenience, Yd. There are many sach works in 
esistence, not lex than three thousand having | cer 
produced on the subject of numismation, It le dif- 
feult to choose from euch «a mass, Snowdon's de- 
®ription of ancient and madern coins le pood ; 
Akerman’s Coln= and Coinage also, We do not 
know the price ot either book, Almost any took- 
seller woul! procure a work on the subiet tor you 
The Mannal of Coins and Buillon, by Beatelt and 
Du Beis, Aveayere |S. Mint, might sun you, Ar 


e\haustive work, iseued trom «a Vienna prblishing 
house, embraces volnmes, dl. We do no 
know, 

fons tesch, (Pleasant Vatley,) writes: ‘ie: I 


evil thoughts enter the mind, which we endeavor 
aneuceessiully to cast out, but give them no enter- 
tainment, have we thereby sinned? @d. lea #intul 
thonght as bad as a sinful action? That is, if « 
person tat fully resol. ed to do a wrong, but ln ked 
opportunity atterward to commit it, is the ottence 
the same in the sight of Heaven? lat, Without 
entering into elaborations on thie subject, for whict 
we have bot room here, we answer no, The porest 
minds are sometimes invaded by 
but if Instantaneous and earnest oti 
erect them, even it the foul presen 
onee removed, there can he no serions #ir 
beware of ‘amiliarizing the mind with them. 
them no chance for word or whisper, 
thoughts in to displace them, Yd. We think it 
probable, if the only reason the offence ie not om 
mitted is lack of opportunity. 

G1. 1. (Marrowbone, 1i.,) aske: * How many 
mints for coining gold are there in the | nited 
States, and wherv are they?” An act revising and 
amending all laws relating to the minta, assay of- 
flees and coinage of the Butte States war parsed 
at the last session of Congress, It went into effect 
on the firet of April of thix vear, The obect and 
intent of the law was to consolidate all the mint 
and coinage acts into one ordinapce, simplify the 
operations of the whole system, and obtain a head 
for the same. The different mints and assay of- 
flees nuthorized by the act are to be known as “ the 
Mint of the United States at Philadelphia ;” the 
Fame at San Francisco, Cal. ; Carson, Nev, ; Denver, 
Col,; the U.S. Assay Office at New York; and the 
rame at Boise City, Idaho, and at Charlotte, N. «. 

bh. ALS, (Addison,) aske: Ist, Where ia Hab- 














tri Ve 
Bring mod 


hell's Automatic Steam Washer, patented June 
wth, 1572, manufactured? vd. hs white a color? 
id. Do green paper curtains, green carpete and 
dress goods contain arsenic, as well as wall-paper ? 
4th. What do you think of my writing?” lst, We 
do not know, %d. Popularly speaking itis, Strictly 
speaking it is the onion of all the colors, sc. Yea, 
very otten. Scheel’s or Mitti’* green te used in cal- 
heo-printing, though itis arank poison, What is 
worse, it has been detected in our city confection- 
ery. Several kinds of green are innocent, bat the 
difienlty is to tell them from the polsoneus ones. 
4th. Dt te one, 

“Pare Wire,” ‘teoneva Station,) writes: “1 
have been a constant reader of your most excellent 
paper tor some time, and have never yet troubied 
you with qacations, If you wili answer these, yoo 
will greatiy oblige me. let, Who was Charlotte 
Temple? aud was she married? 2d. Is Stokes's 
trial closed —and will he be hung? Sd. Mow are my 
writing and epelling ? good or bad?” Ist. She wae 
an Kngleh girl, See anewer to another correspon- 
dent, in last number, 2d. It is ended, the pri- 
soner Was sentenced to tour vears’ imprisonment 
at hard labor, Sd. Both need improvement, 

Painten, (Dalton, Gia.,) aeke: “ Ist, How many 
bewspapers are there in Philadelphia? wd. What 
presses do you use on Tuk Poet? 3d, How mach 
do publisbers pay per thoasand ‘ems’ in Philadei- 





phia? 4th. How is my penmanship for a printer?” 
let, About 140 of ail kinds, other periodicals im 
| cluded. The number varies from time to time, 


| td. The dram 
| afternoon, é« 
mit 

A 


yunder, Sd. Daily papers, 5. 
; Weekly, 4sc. ; Sanday, S0c, 4th. 


. 4. eke: “let, Can you give me a remedy for 
| removing freckles? vd. Whe alla te 
| see me, should | invite him all again? Sd. Do 
|} you thimk it right for a x imly to kine ber 
future brother-in-law, if she is certain that he whi 

become such? ith, Will‘ The Heir of Glendax 
| &>pear in book form? Where can it be bought, 
}and at what price? Sth. How old ie lresident 
| Grant? What is the colorof bis eyes and hair? Is 

he handsome or homely? 6th, What do you think 

of my handwriting and «pelling?’ ist, There i 
ho remedy that we ever heard of that will rewwve 
them entirely. Those of long standing are very 
ditecult to drive awey. We have seen it stated 
that an effectaal recipe in the opinion of many ir 
| the application of water iu which a tew rusty nail* 
| have lain for two or three weeks, Apply this nigbt 
and morning with a suftrag. Horseradish grated 

in buttermilk forms a mixtare which has some 
efticacy in removing freckies, dd. It is coneces*ary 
im most cases unless he be a very timid gentiemen 
indeed. Sd. Ask your lover, instead of us, and 
take hie advice. 4th. No. It can be had on!y !t 
| the Poet, Sth. President Grant wae born the 27 

of April, Isz%, and consequently ie in the fity- 

ecoud year of his age. The coior of his eyes abe 
ark brown, we believe. He is a plain, eh- 


















hair is 


deepening in bis fine eyes as be still bent | afterward his face showed he was not | Hemanly-looking man. 6th. Your spelling is good 


over ber. | he 


** Very glad to see you,” she replied =| 

The saacy wilfalness of ber answer call. | 
ed a little laugh to bis lips, but be again | 
asked, with anvarying precision | 

** How are you! 

“Since you will have a direct answer— | 
I am well, thank you, 
“quite well, Hat how is it that you are 
eo much in advance of the time you fized * 
1 was thinking of you at the very moment | 
1 beard your fvotstep, and —" 

“Bo you do think of me sometimes,’ 
he interrupted, impetaousnly. 

“ Think of yoo! Yes'” 

The sadden uplifting of the eyes sorrow. | 
fully expressive of the story of her deatb- 
less love, the passionate emphasis of the 


. Honey was sorry for him, for she 
knew his wife was irritable and bard to 


please. Such a helpmeet will soon draw | 


the furrows of care over the brightest face. 
Money never married; she died young, 


on the bill. Avice and her h d 


she laughed , | the little green grave sometimes. Avice | 
murmurs, *‘I do hate to pass graveyards, | cure? 


Bat | lery at Fairmount Park oe of the pictures ts called 


I'm se afraid of seeing something.’ 


Lanrie is ~~ silent when be nears the | or dungeon. A 


— oe be think of her, of 


oney, who sleeps under the little white | (a= any ove 





words slipping from her lips without con- 
scious t, made an nent 

and one which shock a here ay. ee 
® basty movement toward the door abe said | 
con fasedlr | 





beneath the sod’ 
realms above’ Who knows’ 





ber | \t. The spirit of the passage 
} 


re- 
the | °" search wae f 


your haodwriting rather coarse for a lady. 
A. B.C. (Ph iphia, Pa.,) writes: ** \et 


‘To-morrow didet thou aay 7 

| Methought | beard Horatio say to-morrow ; 

tro to-—1 will not hear of it; 

‘Tis a sbarper who stakee bis penary upon thy pes 


and was laid to rest in the little graveyara | And leaves thee naught, ba 


| Trash of promises. 
Wil some reader of the Post tell where this oo 
I caanot find tt in Hamlet. 2d. In the ge 


‘A Gleam of San) 


‘hi,’ several in @ cave 
er entitied * y be Dake of (sae 
ders’ Cruelty te bie Father,’ deserves explanat.oc. 
ve the meaning of these subjects? 
st. We have looked diligently throagh Hamlet for 
the quotation given ; bet, like yoursei{, did net Gad 
i not unlike that ot 
portions of the play, and Horatio figures there--yet 
Tuitkes, We repeat your 
nestion, and ask some scholarly reader of TH" 
‘o*T to enlighten us om the subsect. al. We cao- 
But enlighten you. Some of our readers who bare 



























































